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PREFACE. 



Tffll religknis instruction of the young is be- 
coming every day a more important matter. Q»r 
Sunday Schools have not yet reached the point 
joined at in their institution; nor do they 
moot all the wants of the rising generation. The 
iitskben should be addressed more ireqaentiy&an 
they are, either in Lectures or Sermons. To faciB- 
feate the whole matter^ 4he present volume bas bean 
carefully and prayerfully prepared, and is now 
offered "to .^Sunday Schools. It first provides a ser- 
vice for those seasons when Lectures or flermons 
are delivered consisting of a selection of Scripture, 
arranged with great care, so that the response of 
the children may have allusion to the passage read 
by the minister or leader. The remainder of the 
service is taken, in part, from our own Book of 
Common Prayer, adapting it to the children and 
the occasion, and carrying out an idea often lost 
sight of in other Liturgies, that the children ought 
to pray only led by the teacher, an&noVta \tks<&. 
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for. . Then follow exercises for opening and closing 
Morning and Evening School, with a few prayers 
for the use of teachers, also the Church Catechism, 
to which is added many of the Psalms in metre, 
taken from the church version. And a collection 
of Hymns, gathered from all quarters, some origi- 
nal : in the selection great care has been had to 
choose those only which can be understood, and 
sung by the scholars. A number of Missionary 
Hymns, perhaps the largest in any Sunday School 
look now in use, is also added ; bo that in this 
little volume, nearly all that a Sunday School need, 
nay be found. 

0. W.B. 
Baltimore) August 1868. 
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ORDER OF SERVICE 

JOB THE OPENING OF 

MORNING SUNDAY SCHOOL. 



Ai the opening of 'the School, let a Hymn be sung, after which 
let one of the following selections of Scripture be read, re- 
tponsively, by the Superintendent and Children. 

SELECTION I. 

Leader. Comb ye children, hearken unto me, I 
will teach you the fear of the Lord. 

Children. The fear of the Lord is the beginning 
of wisdom. 

Leader. Wherewithal shall a young man cleanse 
his way ? 

Children. $y taking heed thereto, according to 
thy word. 

Leader. Search the Scriptures, for in them, ye 
think ye have eternal life, and they are they which 
testify of me. 

Children. Open thou mine eyes, that I may behold 
wondrous things out of thy law. 

Leader. Enter into his gates with thanksgiving 
and into his courts with praise •, \» \ta»s&i\k. ^osftfe 
him. and bless his name. 
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Children. Give ear, Shepherd of Israel; thou 
that leadest Joseph like a -flock ; thou that dwellest 
between the cherubim, shine forth. 

Leader. God is a Spirit, and they that worship 
him must worship him in spirit and in truth. 

Children. Let the words of my mouth, and the 
meditation of my heart, be always acceptable in thy 
sight, Lord, my strength, and my Eedeemer. 

Leader. To what purpose is the multitude df your 
sacrifices unto me, saith the Lord ? I am fall of the 
burnt offerings of rams, and the fat of fed beasts, 
and I delight not .in the blood of bullocks, or of 
lambs, or he-goats. 

Children. The sacrifices of God are a broken spi- 
rit, a broken and eontrite heart, God, thou wilt 
fflet despise. 

Leader. Blessed is the man that feareth the Lord, 
4hat delighteth greatly in his commandments. 

Children. Blessed are they that keep his testimo- 
nies, and seek him with their whole heart. 

Leader. Mark the perfect man, and behold the 
fright, for the end of that man is peace. 

VhUdren. As for the transgressors, they shall 
perish together, and the end of the ungodly is, they 
*dMll<be rooted out at the last. 

Leader. Lord, thou hast searched me and 
ttBOwn-me. 

Children. Thou knowest my down-sitting and 



i 
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Xfline tip-rising; thou understandest my thoughts 
a&r off. 

Leader. Thou compassest my path, and my lying 
down, and art acquainted with all my ways. 

Children. For there is not a word in my tongue, 
tut lo, Lord, thou knowest it altogether. 

Leader. Search me, God, and know my heart, 
try me, and know my thoughts. 

Children. And see if there be any wicked way, 
and lead me in the way everlasting. 



THE SECOND SUNDAY. 

SELECTION H. 

Leader. In the beginning God created the heavens 
•nd the eartlf . 

Children. All things were made by him, and 
without him was not any thing made, that was 
made. 

-Leader. And the Lord God formed man of the 
dust of the ground, and breathed into his nostrils 
the breath of life, and man became a living soul. 

Children. God, thou art our Father, we are 
the day, and thou our Potter, and ^ vxft *& ^a 
work of thy hand. 
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Leader. God hath made man upright, but ih^ 
have sought out many inventions. 

■Children. All we like sheep, have gone astray, 
we have turned every one ;to his own way. 

Leader. God looked down from heaven upon the 
children of men, to see if there were any Hut .did 
understand and seek God. 

Children. They are all gone aside, they are alto- 
.gether become filthy ; there is none that doeth good, 
no, not one. 

Leader. By one man sin entered into the world, 
and death, by sin, and so death passed upon all men, 
for that all have sinned. 

Children. As by one man's disobedience many 
were made sinners, softy the obedience of one shall 
many be made righteous. 

Leader. For God so loved the world that he gave 
his only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth on 
Mm should not perish, but have everlasting life. 

Children. Lord, I believe, help thou my unbe- 

Leader. Him that oometh unto me, I will in no 
wise cast out. 

Children. The Spirit and the bride say come, and 
jbt him that heareth say come, and let him that is 
athirot come, and whosoever will, let him oome, and 
4ake of the water of life freely. 

Reader. Come now and let us reason together, 
s&ith the Lord, though your sms W*& *»afcS44R 
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jiodTbe 'as white as snow; though they be isd like 
crimson, they shall be as wool. 

CkSdten. Behold, I am vile, what shall I answer 
thee t I will lay my hand upon my mouth. 

Leader, Let the wicked' forsake his way, and the 
unrighteous man his thoughts, and let him retara< 
unto the Lord, and he will have mercy upon him, 
aad to our God, for he will abundantly pardon; 

Qh&dren* To the Lord our God belong meroie* 
and forgivenesses, though we have rebelled against 
him, neither have we obeyed the voice of the Lord 
our God, to walk in his laws, which he set before us* 



THE THIRD SUNDAY. 

SELECTION m. 

Leader. Lift up your heads, O ye gates, and be 
ye lifted up ye everlasting doors, and the King of 
glory shall come in. 

C^'Wrnu Who is the King of glory ? The Lord, 
strong and niighty; the Lord, mighty in battle. 

Leader. lift up your heads, ye gates, even lift 
them up, ye- everlasting doors, a&& ta*¥Ss%<& 
jfcrr Mh&ll come in. 
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* CkOdrm. Who is the King of glory ? The Lord 
of hosts, he is the King of glory. 

Leader. Who shall ascend into the hill of the 
Lord, and who shall stand in his holy place f 

Children. He that hath clean hands and a pure 
hemrt ; who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity, 
nor sworn deceitfully. 

Leader. The ox knoweth his owner, and the ass 
his master's crib, but Israel doth not know, my peo- 
ple do not consider. 

Children. I will arise and go unto my Father, 
and will say unto him, Father, I have sinned against 
heaven, and before thee, and am no more worthy to 
be called thy son. 

Leader. Them that know not God, and that obey 
not the gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, shall be 
punished with everlasting destruction, from the pre- 
sence of the Lord. 

Children. But they that be wise shall shine as 
the brightness of the firmament, and they that turn 
many to righteousness, as the stars, for ever and 
ever. 

Leader. All have sinned, and come short of the 
glory of God. 

» ; Children. If we say that we have no sin, we de- 
ceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us. 

Leader. There is none righteous, no, not one. 
** ' Qh&dren. If we confess our sins, he is faithful 



tiki just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse tip ftom 
all unrighteousness. 

Leader. The soul that sinneth, it shall die. 

Children. Enter not into judgment with thy ser- 
vant, O Lord, for, in thy sight, shall no man living 
be justified. 

Leader. The heart is deceitful above all thing*, 
and desperately wicked. 

Children. Create in me a clean heart, O God, 
and renew a right spirit within me. 

Leader. I will give them a heart to know me, 
that I am the Lord, and they shall be my people, 
and X will be their God. 

Children. Have mercy upon me, O Lord, accord* 
ing to thy loving kindness ; according to the multi- 
tude of thy tender mercies, blot out my transgres- 
sice* 



THE FOURTH SUNDAY. 

SELECTION IT. 

Leader, Praise ye the Lord. Praise God in his 
sanctuary; praise him in the firmament of 
power. 

Children. give thanks unto &a listd^ % 
& good; for bis mercy enduieth. fox ercet. 

2 
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Leader, Praise ye the Lord. I will praise the 
Lord with my whole heart, in the assembly of the 
upright, and in the congregation. 
• Children. give thanks unto the Lord, for he 
9 good ; for his mercy endureth for ever. 

Leader. Praise the Lord. Blessed is the man 
that feareth the Lord, that delighteth greatly in his 
commandments. 

Children. Let them that now fear the Lord, say, 
that his mercy endnreth for ever. 

Leader. Thou art my God, and I will praise thee; 
thou art my God, I will exalt thee. 

Children. give thanks unto the Lord, for he is 
good ; because his mercy endureth for ever. 

Leader. Praise him for his mighty acts; praise 
him according to his excellent greatness. 

Children. give thanks unto the God of gods; 
for his mercy endureth for ever. 

Leader. Praise him with the sound of the trum- 
pet ; praise him with the psaltery and harp. 

Children. give thanks unto the God of heaven, 
for his mercy endureth for ever. 

Leader. Praise him upon the loud cymbals ; praise 
him upon the high-sounding cymbals. 

Children. give thanks unto ihe Lord of lords, 
for his mercy endureth for ever. 

Leader. To him who alone doeth great wonders, 
for Mb mercy endureth for ever. 
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Children. To him that by wisdom made ijie hea- 
vens, for his mercy endureth for ever. 

Leader. To him that made great lights, for bin 
mercy endureth for eyer. 

Children. The sun to rule by day, for his mercy 
endureth for ever. 

Leader. The moon and stars to rule by night, for 
his mercy endureth for ever. 

Children. give thanks unto the God of heaven, 
for his mercy endureth for ever. 

Leader. Both young men and maidens, old men 
and children. 

Children. Let every thing that; hath breath praise 
the Lord. 

Leader. The dead praise not the Lord, neither 
any that go down into silence. 

Children. But we will bless the Lord from this 
time forth and for evermore. Praise ye the Lord. 



THE FIFTH SUNDAY. 

SELECTION V. 

Leader. The Lord himself shall give you a sign, 
behold a Virgin shall conceive, and bear a Son, and 
they shall call his name ImmanueL 
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CkQdren. Now all this was done that it might he 
fulfilled, which was spoken of the Lord, by thr 
prophet, saying, Behold a virgin shall bring forth a 
Son, and they shall call his name Immanuel, which 
being interpreted, is God with us. 

Leader. And there shall come forth a rod out of 
the item of Jesse, and a Branch shall grow out of 
his roots. 

Children. Horianna to the Son of David ; blessed 
is he that cometh in the name of the Lord ; ho* 
awna In the highest ! 

Leader, But thou, Bethlehem Ephratah, though 
thou be little among the thousands of Judah, yet 
out of thee shall he come forth unto me, that is to 
be ruler in Israel. 

Children. Now when Jesus was born in Bethle- 
fcom, of Judea, in the days of Herod, the king, be- 
hold, there came wise men from the east, to Jerusa- 
lem, saying, Where is he that is born King of the 
Jews? 

Leader. He is despised and rejected of men. 

Children. He came to his own, and his own re- 
ceived him not. 

Leader. They weighed for my price thirty pieces 
of silver, a goodly prioe that I was prized at of 
them. 

Children. And they covenanted ^ith him for 

flatty pieces of silver. 

Leader. I gave my back to the smiters, and: joy 
k 
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cheeks to them that plucked off the hair ; I hid not 
my face from shame and spitting. 

Children, Then did they spit in his face, and buf- 
feted him ; and others smote him with the palms of 
their hands. 

' Leader. He is brought as a lamb to the slaughter! 
and as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so he 
openeth not his mouth. 

Children. When he was accused of the chief 
priests and elders, he answered nothing. 

Leader. They gave me also gall for my meat; and 
in my thirst they gave me vinegar to drink. 

Children. They gave him vinegar to drink, min- 
gled with gall. 

Leader. He was numbered with the transgressors. 

Children. With him they crucified two thieves. 

Leader. He hath poured out his soul unto death. 

Children. Jesus, when he had cried with a load 
Toice, yielded up the ghost. 

Leader. For the transgression of my people was 
he stricken. 

Children. Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh 
away the sin of the world 1 

Leader. And he made his grave with the wicked, 
and with the rich in his death. 

Children. And when Joseph had taken the body, 
he wrapped it in a clean linen cloth, and laid it in 
his own new tomb. 

Leader. Thou wilt not leave my soul in bfill\ 

2* 
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aeiftar wilt thou suffer Urine Holy One to art 
ruption. 

/Children. But he, whom God raised again, saw 
bo oomiption. 

Leader, Who is this that cometh from Edom, wkh 
dyed garments from Bozrah ? This that is glorious 
jp his apparel, travelling in the greatness of Mb 
strength? 

Children. I that apeak in righteousness, mighty 
to save. 

Leader. Blessed be the Lord God of Israel: for 
he hath viBited and redeemed his people. 

Children. And hath raised up a horn of salva- 
tion for us, in the house of his servant David* . 

Then may be said the Apostlef Creed. 

1 believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of 
heaven and earth : And in Jesus Christ his only 
Son our Lord; who was conceived by the Holj 
Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary; suffered under 
Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried ; He 
descended into hell, the third day he rose from the 
dead ; He aseended into heaven, and sitteth on the 
right hand of God the Father Almighty; from 
thence he shall come to judge the quick and the 
(lead. I believe in the Holy Ghost ; the Holy Cath- 
ofie Church, the communion of saints; the forgive* 
ness of sins ; the resurrection of the body ; and the 
Mfo^verlasting. Amen. 



Then all kneeling dovm, let the Superintendent toy, and the 
Children respond, at follow* : 

Leader. Create in us a clean heart, God. 

Children. And renew a right spirit within us. 

Leader. Hide thy nice from oar sins. 

Children. And blot ont all our iniquities. 

Leader. Cast us not away from thy presence. 

Children. And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 

Then let thefoUomng Prayer* be said. 
Almighty and everlasting God, from whom 
cometh every good and perfect gift, we thank thee 
for this day of rest, and for the opportunity of join- 
ing together in glorifying thy holy name ; help us 
to keep it as a Sabbath of spiritual rest, and may 
our souls enter into that rest which is promised 
to the weary and heavy laden sinner. Be with and 
give us the light of thy Holy Spirit, as we listen 
to the explanation of thy sacred word ; and let us 
not be hearers of thy word only, deceiving ourselves, 
but doers of it in truth. May the study of it be 
attended with power ; may it convict, convert, and 
lead us to that godly repentance which needs no 
repentance, and point us to the Lamb of God, whc 
taketh away the sins of the world. May we keep 
our eyes from wandering, our lips from talking, and 
our hands from disturbing and distracting all around 
no. May we yield to no idle and vain conversation, 
go in the way of no worldly amusement « \xa$t&* 
per company, but be kept in thy fear aW Vfcifc ^3 
Grant this for Jeaua Christ's sake. Avwen. 
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O thou in whom we live, and move, and have our 
being ; we desire to thank thee for the mercies of 
another day ; we laid ourselves down in peace, and 
have slept; for thou, Lord, hast made us to dwell 
in safety. Enable us, therefore, to devote the lives 
thus continued, to thy honor and glory, by seeking 
to do thy will, singing forth thy praises and telling 
of thy loving kindness, early in the morning, and 
thy faithfulness every night; having brought us 
safely to the beginning of this day, defend us in 
the same, with thy mighty power, and grant that 
this day we fall into no sin, neither run into any 
kind of danger; but that all we do may be or- 
dered by thee, and be acceptable, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

God, the creator and preserver of all mankind, 
we beseech thee for all sorts and conditions of men. 
Look down, especially in thy mercy, on our relations 
and friends, and teach them to value thy favor 
above life itself. Give to these, our kind and 
self-denying teachers, the richest of thy heavunfy 
gifts, and strengthen them, by thy Spirit, that with 
renewed affection and diligence they may be the 
humble instruments, in thy hands, of leading many 
of us to Jesus Christ our only Saviour. Give them 
greater supplies of grace to persevere in the good 
and great work they have undertaken, knowing that 
in due time they shall reap, if ine^ faixri. \iot>. Let 
thy blessing ever be with them, \ta& *o ^1 tumw& 
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may be glorified, thy church enlarged, and true 
religion and piety established among us, to all gene- 
rations. Finally, we beseech thee to bless us, even 
us also, 0, our Father, and help ns to improve the 
time we spend in this school ; for that purpose make 
us obedient to our teachers, and affectionate to our 
school-fellows. We ask every blessing, for the sake 
of thy dear Son, who bought us with his precious 
blood. Amen. 

O thou gracious Bishop and Shepherd of Israel, 
look down, in love and pity, on us thy sinful chil- 
dren; may thy fatherly hand ever be over us; 
let thy Holy Spirit ever be with us, and lead us 
in the knowledge and obedience of thy word. De- 
fend us, O Lord, with thy heavenly grace, that we 
may continue thine for ever, and daily increase in 
us thy Holy Spirit more and more, until we come 
to thy everlasting kingdom, through Jesus Christ 
our Saviour. Amen. 

. The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love 
of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be 
with us all, evermore. Amen. 

CLOSE OF THE MORNING SCHOOL. 

O most holy God, we are now going to worship 
with thy people ; grant that we may draw nigh to 
thee, and be graciously accepted hi thy sight ; look 
iWt only on us, but on all others w\io eVfiiQc Vet* *s* 
elsewhere, call on thy name ; pardon oto sta&% T£&! 



22 A LITUBG Y. 

our weaknesses ; enlighten and sanctify lis by thy 
Holy Spirit, and grant ns so to serve and worship 
thee here below, that at last we may be received 
onto thy presence, to praise and glorify thee for 
evermore. Amen. 

Heavenly Father, bless all that are near and dear 
to us in this life ; grant them the same blessings we 
ask for ourselves. Bless our teachers, who have 
shown so much love and affection for us, bearing 
with our faults, and pleading for our spiritual good. 
Bless also thy ministers ; especially those who are 
set over us in thy name ; enable them to be plan 
and faithful in unfolding the truth ; go with us to 
thy house, and let us not rush into thy presence 
with carelessness and irreverenee, and bless thy 
word to us ; we ask all in the name and for the sake 
of Christ Jesus our Lord. Amen. 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be ihy 
name, thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth 
as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 
bread, and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive 
those who trespass against us ; and lead us not into 
temptation, but deliver us from evil ; for thine is 
the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever 
and ever. Amen. 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love 
of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Ghost, bt 
with us all, evermore. Amen. 



I 

ORDER OF SERVICE 

FOB THE OPENING Ot 

^TERNOON SUNDAY SCHOOL. 



Ibavbnlt Father, grant to us thy heavenly 
se; and bless, we beseech thee, the various means 
ch are used to train us up in thy fear and ser- 
i. May we from the heart believe in thee, the 
d our God, and worship and serve thee our Cre- 
•, Redeemer, and Sanctifier. Grant us the Gon- 
ial aid of thy grace, that we may renounce the 
il and all his works, the pomps and vanities of 
i wicked world, and all the sinful desires of the 
h, and keep thy holy will and commandments, 
walk in the same all the days of our lives; 
% in our hearts the love of thy name, increase 
OS true religion, nourish us with all goodness, 
• by thy great mercy keep us in the same, that 
n the end we may obtain everlasting life, through 
1st our Lord. Amen. 

Llmighty and everlasting God, forasmuch as 
bout thee we are not able to please thee, grant 
the aids of thy heavenly grace to c\yn*&«tL w* 
xprehenaion, and strengthen oux memory to 
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tain the instructions which we are here about to 
receive; mate us dutiful and obedient to our teach- 
ers, humble and reverent to our superiors. De- 
liver us from sloth, idleness, and evil company, 
from all danger, both of soul and body, and help 
u# daily as we grow in stature, to grow also in wis- 
dom and favour 'with .God and man; grant this, 
we beseech thee, for the sake of our Mediator and 
Redeemer. Amen. 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love 
of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Ghost, bq 
with us all, evermore. Amen. 

CLOSE OF THE AFTERNOON SCHOOL. 

Almighty God, heavenly Father, we humbly be* 
seech thee to look in mercy on us as a school. 
Grant that thy blessing may accompany the instruc- 
tion which we have this day received, and that it 
may, by thy grace, be so grafted in our hearts, a* 
to bring forth in us the fruit of good living, to the 
honour and praise of thy name, and the salvation 
of our souls. Teach us, Almighty God, to believe 
in thee, and to love thee with all our hearts) to 
worship thee, and to give thanks unto thee; to 
honour thy holy name and word, and to serve thee 
all the days of our lives. Show thy mercy, God, 
to the whole world ; let all who have received the 
gospel of thy Son, live aa "baoomsfc Sfc, vsA ^stewl 
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its light and its blessings to those wno are sitting 
in darkness; prosper every effort that is made to 
promote its knowledge and influence; till all thy 
dispersed children shall hold the faith in the unity 
of the Spirit, in the bond of peace, and in righte- 
ousness of life. Be gracious and favourable to us, 
build us up in thy most holy faith, unite us in the 
bonds of Christian love, and preserve us from the 
wickedness that is in the world. These and all 
other necessaries, for ourselves, our friends, rela- 
tives, and brethren, we humbly beg, in the name 
and mediation of Jesus Christ, our blessed Lord and 
Saviour. Amen. 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy 
name, thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth 
as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 
bread, and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive 
those who trespass against us ; and lead us not into 
temptation, but deliver us from evil; for thine is 
the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever 
and ever. Amen. 

"The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love 
of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be 
with us all, evermore. Amen. 

3 



ORDER 

TOR 

DIVINE WORSHIP, 

BEFORI 

SERMONS, LECTURES OR ADDRESSES. 



Let the service commence with the singing of a Hymn, qfUr 
which let the following selection of passages of Scripture h 
read, responsively, by the Minister or Superintendent and the 
Children. 

SELECTION OF SCRIPTURE. 

Leader. Will God in very deed dwell with men 
on the earth ? Behold, heaven and the heaven of 
heavens cannot contain thee. 

Children. I dwell in the high and holy place, with 
him also that is of a contrite and humble spirit. 

Leader. Seek ye the Lord while he may be found, 
call ye upon him while he is near. 

Children. I love them that love me, and those 
that seek me early shall find me. ' 

Leader. Incline your ear, and come unto me; hear 
and your soul shall live. 

Children. A new heart also will I give you, and 
a new spirit will I put within you \ and I will take 
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away the stony heart out of your flesh, and I will 
give you an heart of flesh. 

Leader. The Lord said unto Moses, Make thee a 
fiery serpent, and set it upon a pole ; and it shall 
come to pass, that every one that is bitten, when he 
looketh upon it shall live. 

Children. As Moses lifted up the serpent in the 
wilderness, even so must the Son of man he lifted 
up ; that whosoever believeth in jhim should not 
perish, but have eternal life. 

Leader. Unto us a child is born, unto us a Son is 
given, and the government shall be upon his shoul- 
der, and his name shall be called Wonderful, Coun- 
sellor, the mighty God, the everlasting Father, the 
Prince of Peace. 

: Children. He shall be great, and shall be called 
tfcud Son of the Highest, and the Lord God shall give, 
unto him, the throne of his father David. 

Leader. There shall come a Star out of Jacob, 
and a Sceptre shall rise out of Israel. 

rj^iiidren. I am the root and offspring of David, 
and the bright and morning star. 

yjfoader. Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make 
straight in the desert a highway for our God. 

, , Children. Repent ye; for the kingdom of heaven 
is at hand. 

^Leader. And the Lord came and stood, and oaltai. 

as at other times, Samuel, Samuel. Thsa^waaak 
Murwered, Speak, tor thy servant heare\bu 
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Children. My sheep hear my voice, and I knoKr 
them, and they follow me. 7 

Leader. As the hart panteth after the wilier 
brooks, so panteth my soul after thee, God. '" 

Children. fyi the last day, that great day of the 
feast, Jesus stood and cried, saying, If any Battel 
thirst, let him come unto me and drink. 

Leader. This is a faithful saying, and worthy ofr 
all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the worM 
to save sinners. .»' 

- Children. He is able also to save them to the ut- 
termost that come unto God by him. 

Leader. God sent not his Son into the world ttf 
condemn the world; bat that the world through him ■ 
might be saved. 

Children. Neither is there salvation in any othdr j 
for there is none other name under heaven given 
among men whereby we must be saved. 

Leader. The soul that sinneth, it shall die. 

Children. If any man sin, we have an Advocator 
with the Father, Jesus Christ the righteous, and he 
is the propitiation for our sins. 

Leader. Ye know that ye were not redeemed with 
corruptible things, as silver and gold. 

Children. But with the precious blood of Christ, 
as of a lamb without blemish and without spot. 

Leader. This is the record, that God hath given 
to m eternal life, and this life is in his Son. ' 
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Children. He that hath the Son, hath life; and, 
he that hath not the Son of God hath not life. 

Leader. The blood of Jesus Christ oleanseth ns 
from all sin. 

Children. So Christ was once offered to bear the 
sins of many. 

Leader. We have a great High Priest that is 
passed into the heavens, Jesus the Son of God. 

Children. Let us, therefore, .come boldly unto the 
throne of grace, that we may obtain mercy, and find 
grace to help in time of need. 

Leader. By grace are ye saved through faith; 
and that not of yourselves ; it is the gift of God. 

Children. Of him are ye in Christ Jesus, who of 
God is made unto us wisdom, and righteousness, and 
sajictification, and redemption. 

Leader. Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to 
the waters. 

Children. And he that hath no money; come ye, 
buy, and eat; yea, come, buy wine and milk with- 
out money and without price. 

Leader. Except ye repent, ye shall all likewise 
perish. 

Children. The wicked shall be punished with 
everlasting destruction from the presence of the 
Lord. 

. Leader. The wicked shall be turned into hell* 
and all the nations that forget God. 

Children. Upon the wicked be snail raax s&aaafci 
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Are and brimstone; and an horrible tempest, this shall 
be the portion of their crap. 

Leader. Tarn every one from his evil way, Ad 
from the violence that is in their hands. 

Children. Who can tell if God will torn and re- 
pent, and torn away from his fierce anger, that ire 
perish not? 

Tkm shaUfoUow The Exhortation (aU standing.) > 

Dearly beloved children, yon have assembled and 
met together to receive instruction, in order thai 
yon may acquire that religions knowledge which will 
make yon wise unto salvation. You ought to come 
tffeh humble and serious hearts, in the fear of Gt>d, 
and in humble dependence on his grace. Remem- 
ber that his all-seeing eye is upon you, and that all 
your thoughts and actions are known to him. It is, 
therefore, your duty to look up to him for the 
assistance of his Holy Spirit, that you may worship 
him with reverence, truly confess your sins to him, 
and implore his pardon, through the mediation trf 
Jesus Christ our Saviour, devoutly kneeling, and 
saying, 

Confession (all knsding.) 

Almighty and most merciful Father; we have 
erred and strayed from thy ways like lost sheep. 
We have followed too much the devices and desires 
of our own hearts. We have offended against thy 
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fcoly laws 5 we have left undone those tilings which 
we ought to have done ; and we have done those 
things which we ought not to have done ; and them 
is no health in us. But thou, Lord, have mercy 
upon- us, miserable offenders. Spare thou those, 
0od, who confess their faults. Restore thou those 
who are penitent, according to thy promises de- 
clared unto mankind, in Christ Jesus our Lord : and 
grant, O most merciful Father, for his sake, that 
we may hereafter live a godly, righteous, and sober 
life, to the glory of thy holy name. Amen. 

THE LITANY. 

(Then thall beeaid alternately by the Leader amd Ohikkmi 

the following :) 

■ Leader. God, the Father of heaven, have 
mercy upon us, miserable sinners. 

Children. God, the Father of heaven, have 
ntocy upon us, miserable sinners. 

Leader, ^member not Lord our offences, nor the 
' offences of our forefathers, neither take . thou ven- 
geance of our sins. Spare us, good Lord ; spare thy 
people whom thou hast redeemed with thy most 
precious blood, and be not angry with us for ever. 
: Children. Spare us, good Lord. 
-'Leader. From all evil and mischief, from sin, 
horn the crafts and assaults of the devil, from thy 
Wrath, and from everlasting condemnation. 
■■• Children. Good Lord deliver us. 
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Leader. From all blindness of heart, from pride^ 
Tain glory, and hypocrisy, from envy, hatred, andt 
malice, and all unoharitableness. 

Children. Good Lord deliver us. 

Leader. That it may please thee to give us * 
heart to love and fear thee, and diligently to live* 
after thy commandments. 

Children. We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord* 

Leader. That it may please thee to forgive our-, 
enemies, persecutors, and slanderers, and to turn, 
their hearts. 

Children. We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

Leader. That it- may please thee to grant us true 
repentance, and to forgive us all our sins. 

Children. We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

Leader. Son of God, we beseech thee to hear 
us. 

Children. And have mercy upon us. 

Leader. Lamb of God who takest away the, 
sins of the world. 

Children. Grant us thy peace. 

Then shall he said the following Prayers. 

merciful God ! we come to the throne of grace 
to obtain mercy, and to find help. We are sinners, 
and confess it with shame and sorrow; we have 
broken thy laws and slighted thy favours, and thou 
wouldest have been justified in our eternal con- 
demnation, but here we are the living monuments 
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of. thy mercy and forbearance, at thy footstool bag- 
ging for pardon; wash our sinful souls in die blood 
of Jesus, show thy pardoning love to our hearts, and 
give us the spirit of adoption to call thee Father. 
Take away these stony hearts, and give us hearts of 
flash; fill us with a hatred of all sin, and enable us 
to crucify the flesh with all its corrupt and deceitful 
lusts. We thank thee for thy care during the past 
night, let thy holy Spirit be with us throughout this 
day, make us faithful in our religious duties, and 
keep us from all evil. May thy light shine upon 
our hearts, so that we may walk before thee adorn- 
ing the doctrines of Jesus Christ our Saviour. These- 
mercies we ask in his name, and through his merits, 
who, together with the Holy Spirit be all honour 
and glory, world without end. Amen. 

O thou that hast said, Suffer little children to 
ojfoe unto me, and forbid them not; stoop down 
front heaven, thy dwelling place, and behold a com- 
pany of sinful children, who look to thee for pardon. 
Sanctify **us by the influences of thy Holy Spirit; 
may he come to our hearts and convince us of sin. 
Show us their deceitfulness; make us" to feel their 
hardness, and then take of the things of Jesus Christ 
and show them unto us, leading us from truth to 
troth, and from grace to grace, until we shall all 
appear in Zion, before thee, through the merits and 
death of our Saviour, Jesus Christ Amen. 
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Almighty God, who art a Spirit, enable us to 
worship thee in spirit and in truth. Accept of the 
service that we render to thee this day. We give 
thee most humble and hearty thanks for all thf 
goodness and loving kindness to us, and to all men. 
We bless thee for our creation, preservation, antjl all 
the blessings of this life ; bat, abovo all, for thy 
inestimable love, in the redemption of the world, by 
our Lord Jesus Christ, for the means of grace, and 
for the hope of glory. And we beseech thee to give 
lis that due sense of all thy mercies, that our heart*. 
may be unfeignedly thankful, and that we may show- 
forth thy praise, not only with our lips, but in out* 
lives, by giving up ourselves to thy service, and by 
walking before thee in holiness and righteousness 
all our days, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amm.> 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy 
name, thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth- 
as it is in heaven. Gave us this day, our dailyi 
bread, and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive 
those who trespass against us ; and lead us not inter 
temptation, but deliver us from evil ; for thine fe* 
the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever 1 ' 
and ever. Amen. 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love - 
of Chd, and the fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be 
with m all, evermore. Amen. * 
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To be used at the elote of the religious exercises. 

Father of mercy, and God of all comfort, we 
would praise thee for all the blessings of this holy 
day; we have been waiting on thee, and have another 
Sabbath and its privileges to answer for, in the day 
of judgment tflumble ns for all our short comings, 
and pardon all our wandering thoughts, all the cold- 
ness of our affections, and all the misbelief of our 
hearts ; keep us from being careless and forgetful 
hearers of thy word ; sanctify our memories to re- 
tain the truth, as it is in Jesus, and our hearts to 
love it; may it spread its divine influence over the 
whole of our future life, walk, and conversation; 
may we go to the duties of to-morrow strengthened 
against sin, and resolved not to offend wilfully 
against thee, thou searcher of hearts ; help us to 
examine ourselves by what we have heard and been 
taught this day ; and we pray thee that the gospel 
we have heard preached and explained to us may 
have free course and be glorified. Bless the whole 
world with the knowledge of Jesus, and hasten the 
happy time when all shall know thee, from the least 
even to the greatest. And now, God our Father, 
bless and keep us, through Jesus Christ, our Media- 
tor and Redeemer. Amen. 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love 
of God, and the fellowship of the H0Y3 Qtao*fc,\jfe 
with us all, evermore. Amen. 
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COLLECTS. 

A COLLECT FOR THE HEATHEN. 

O Thou who art the King Immortal, Eternal, 
and Invisible, who reignest over the heaven above 
and the earth on which we dwell ; hear our prayers 
not only for ourselves but for those of our fellow crea- 
tures who live in spiritual darkness, and the shadow 
of death. We thank thee that on us the Sun of 
Righteousness hath risen with healing and forgive- 
ness, that thou hast sent to us thy Holy Word, and 
ministers and teachers, to explain it more fully to us* 
and that the Holy Spirit has been poured out from 
on high lighting up our dark and ignorant minds, 
showing us our sinfulness and weakness, and then 
leading us to Jesus, has pointed out His suitableness 
to such poor sinners, His willingness and power 
to save, and shed abroad His love in our hearts. 

Let that same Spirit go through all the earth, 
until all shall know thee from the least unto the 
greatest, and every knee shall bow, and lip and heart 
eunfess, that Christ is Lord forever. Give him the 
heathen for his inheritance and the uttermost parts 
of the earth for his possession. Let him see of the 
travail of his soul and be satisfied, and open our 
hearts to feel, and to help in hastening on that 
glorious day when thy kingdom shall come and thy 
will be done on earth as it is in heaven. Amen. 
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COLLECT FOR A SICE TEACHER. 

O Father of mercies, and God of all comfort, 
our only Help in time of need, look down from 
heaven, we humbly beseech thee, behold, visit, and 
relieve our sick teacher for whom our prayers are 
desired. Look upon him with the eyes of thy mercy f 
comfort him with a sense of thy goodness ; preserve 
him from the temptations of the enemy ; give him 
patience under his affliction ; and in thy good time, 
restore him to health, and to his duties among us, 
and enable him to lead the residue of his life in 
thy fear, and to thy glory : or else give him grace 
so to take thy visitation, that after this painful life 
elided, he may dwell with thee in life everlasting, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

COLLECT FOR A SICE SCHOLAR. 

Almighty God, and merciful Father, to whom 
alone belong the issues of life and death, look down 
from heaven, we humbly beseech thee, with the eyes 
of mercy, upon our sick school-fellow, for whom our 
prayers are desired. Deliver him, O Lord, in thy 
good appointed time, from his bodily pain, and visit 
him with thy salvation ; that, if it should be thy 
good pleasure to prolong his days here upon earth, 
he may live to thee, and be an instrument of thy 
glory, by serving thee faithfully, and doing good in 
his generation : or else receive him into VJlMra&\*R»«- 
reidy habitations, where the souls of tJaoas "*tVv» &wfc 
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in the Lord Jesus enjoy perpetual rest and happi- 
ness. Grant this, Lord, for the love of thy Son, 
our Saviour, Jesus Christ. Amen. 

COLLECT FOB A RECOVERY FROM SICKNESS. 

God, who art the Giver of life, of health, and 
of safety, we bless thy name, that thou hast been 
'pleased to deliver from his bodily sickness this thy 
servant, who now desireth to return thanks unto 
thee, in the presence of us all. Gracious art thou, 
O Lord, and fall of compassion to the children of 
men. May his heart be duly impressed with a sense 
of thy merciful goodness, and may he devote the 
residue of his days to an humble, holy, and obedient 
walking before thee, through Jesus Christ our Lord* 
Amen. 



PKAYERS, 

TO BE USED AT THE OPENINGS OF 

TEACHEBS' MEETING. 



O God, who hast taught us that without frith 
it is impossible to please thee, and that we cannot 
have this treasure unless thou give it from above, 
we beseech thee to put in us a true faith in Jesus 
Christ our Saviour, that so our sins may be par- 
doned, and grace and everlasting life be secured to 
,us; do thou daily increase in us this faith mojre 
and more, that we may be made perfect and strong 
in thy holy religion, and show ourselves fruitful in 
all good works, to the glory of thy name, through 

Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

• 

Almighty God, show thy mercy upon us, the 
Teachers of this School; we are not worthy of the 
least of thy mercies, yet thou hast honoured thy 
servants in appointing us to instruct the young in 
the knowledge of thy word; to thee and to thy 
service, we would devote ourselves in this work, 
with all our powers and faculties; fill our memories 
with tjie words of thy law; enlighten our understand- 
ings with the illumination of the Holy Gta^«a& 
grant that by our lives and doctrines to tqk| s& **& 
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forth thy true and lively word, as to promote the 
salvation of the children committed to our charge ; 
be ever with us in all the performances of the duties 
of our office; in prayer to quicken our devotions, in 
praises to heighten our love and gratitude, and in 
teaching to give a readiness of thought and expres- 
sion suitable to the clearness and excellency of thy 
holy word. Grant this for Christ's sake. Amen. 

God, who hast taught us that though we sow 
in tears we shall reap in joy, look with favour on 
the labours of thy humble servants; may we pa- 
tiently and plentifully impart to these children a 
knowledge of the gospel, and see the early fruits 
of our toil, in their genuine repentance, faith, and 
constant obedience; without thee all our planting 
and watering will be in vain ; send down thy abun- 
dant blessing upon us, that thy word here sown 
may spring up and bear fruit a hundred-fold, to 
the glory of thy name, through our Mediator and 
Bedeemer. Amen. 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy 
name, thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth 
as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 
bread, and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive 
those who trespass against us ; and lead us not into 
temptation, but deliver us from evil; for thine is 
the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever 
sad ever. Amen. 
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The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love 
of 6od ; and the fellowship of the Holy Ghost* He 
with ns al^ evermore. Amen. 



A CATECHISM: 

THAT 18 TO SAT, 

AIT INSTRUCTION TO BE LEARNED BY EVERT PERSON 
BEFORE HE BE BROUGHT TO BE CONFIRMED BT 
THE BIBHOP. 



Question. WftAT is your name ? 

Answer. iV! or M. 

Quest. Who gave you this name f 

Ans. My sponsors in baptism; wherein I was 
made a member of Christ, the ohild of God, and an 
inheritor of the kingdom of heaven. 

Quest. What did your sponsors then for you ? 

Ans. They did promise and vow three things in 
my name ; first, that I should renounce the devil 
and all his works, the pomps and vanity of this 
wicked world, and all the sinful lusts of the flesh; 
secondly, that I should believe all the articles of the 
Christian faith; and thirdly, that I should keep 
God's holy will and commandments, m&TOXk.\a.^b& 
game all the days of my life. 

» 4* 
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Qu4$t. Dost thou not think that thou art bound 
to believe, and to do, as they promised for thee ? 

An*. Yes, verily; and by God's help so I will; 
and I heartily thank our heavenly Father, that hath 
called me to this state of salvation, through Jesus 
Christ our Saviour ; and I pray unto God to give 
ine his grace, that I may continue in the same unto 
my life's end. 

Cqtechist. Rehearse the articles of thy belief. 

Answer. I believe in God the Father Almighty, 
maker of heaven and earth : 

And in Jesus Christ his only Son our Lord ; who 
was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Vir- 
gin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was cruci- 
fied, dead, and buried; he descended into hell; the 
th^rd day he rose from the dead ; he ascended into 
heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of God the 
Father Almighty; from thence he shall come to 
judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy Catholic 
Church ; the communion of saints ; the forgiveness 
of sins; the resurrection of the body, and the lift 
everlasting. Amen. 

Quest. What dost thou chiefly learn in these arti- 
cles of thy belief? 

Ans. First, I learn to believe in God the Father, 
who hath made me, and all the world. 

Secondly, in God the Son, who hath redeemed 
me, and all mankind. 
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Thirdly, in God the Holy Ghost, who sanctifieth 
me, and all the people of God. 

Que$t. You said that your sponsors did promise 
for you, that you should keep God's commandments; 
tell me how many there are. 

Am. Ten. 

Quest. Which are they ? 

Ariswer. The same which God spake in the twen- 
tieth chapter of Exodus, saying, I am the Lord thy 
God, who brought thee out of the land of Egypt, 
out of the house of bondage. 

I. Thou shalt have none other gods but me. 

II. Thou shalt not make to thyself any graven 
image, nor the likeness of any tiling that is in 
heaven above, or in the earth beneath, or in the 
water under the earth. Thou shalt not bow down 
to them, nor worship them; for I the Lord thy God 
am a jealous God, and visit the sins of tjie fathers 
upon the children, unto the third and fourth genera- 
tion of them that hate me ; and show mercy unto 
thousands in them that love me, and keep my com* 
mandmentg. 

III. Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord 
thy God in vain; for the Lord will not hold him 
guiltless that taketh his name in vain. 

IV. Remember that thou keep holy the Sabbath* 
day. Six days shalt thou labour, and do all that thou 
hast to do ; but the seventh day is the Sftfc>\»?3k <& 
the Lord thy God; in it thou shalt do txo tombx^ 
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of work, thou, and thy eon, and thy daughter, thy 
man-servant, and thy maid-servant, thy cattle, and 
the stranger that is within thy gates. For in biz 
days the Lord made heaven and earth, the sea, and 
all that in them is, and rested the seventh day? 
wherefore the Lord blessed the seventh day, and 
hallowed it. 

Y. Honour thy father and thy mother, that thy. 
days may be long in the land which the Lord thy 
God giveth thee. ' 

VI. Thou shalt do no murder. 

VII. Thou shalt not commit adultery. 
Vm. Thou shalt not steal. 

IX. Thou shalt not bear false witness against 
thy neighbour. 

X. Thou shalt not oovet thy neighbour's house, 
thou shalt not covet thy neighbour's wife, nor his 
servant, £pr his maid, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor 
any thing that is his. 

Quest What dost thou chiefly learn by them 
commandments ? 

Arts. I learn two things; my duty towards God, 
and my duty towards my neighbour. 

Quest. What is thy duty towards God ? 

Ans. My duty towards God is, to believe in him; 

to fear him; and to love him with all my heart, 

with all my mind, with all my soul, and with all 

my strength; to worship him; to give him thanks; 

to put my whole trust in him*, to c^\^\i\*m\ 
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to honour his holy name and his word; and to 
serve him truly all the days of my life. 

Quest. What is thy duty towards thy neighbour? 
* Ans. My duty towards my neighbour is, to love 
him as myself, and to do to all men as I would they 
should do unto me. To love, honour, and succour my 
father and mother; to honour and obey the civil 
authority; to submit myself to all my governors, 
teachers, spiritual pastors, and masters; to order 
myself lowly and reverently to all my betters; to 
hurt no body by word or deed ; to be true and just 
in all my dealings; to bear no malice nor hatred in 
my heart; to keep my hands from picking and 
stealing, and my tongue from evil speaking, lying, 
md slandering; to keep my body in temperance, 
soberness, and chastity; not to covet nor desire 
other men's goods; but to learn and labour truly 
to get mine own living, and to do my duty in that 
state of life unto which it shall please God to call 
me. 

Catechut. My good child, know this, that thou 
&*t not able to do these things of thyself, nor to 
vralk in the commandments of God, and to serve 
turn, without his special grace, which thou must 
[earn at all times to call for by diligent prayer; let 
me hear, therefore, if thou canst say the Lord's 
Prayer. 

Answer. Our Father who art in heaven, ta3itoire&. 
be tbj name, thy .kingdom come, tkj w&X^ tafcfe* 
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on earth as it is in heaven. Give ns this day 
daily bread, and forgive us our trespasses) as 
forgive those who trespass against ns ; and lean 
not into temptation ; but deliver us from evil; 
thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the gl 
for ever and ever. Amen. 

Quest. What desirest thou of God in this pro 

Ans. I desire my Lord God, our heavenly Fat 
who is the giver of all goodness, to send his g 
unto me and to all people; that we may wor 
him, serve him, and obey him, as we ought to 
and I pray unto God that he will send us all tb 
that are needful both for our souls and bee 
and that he will be merciful unto us, and fot 
ns our sins; and that it will please him to save 
defend us in all dangers, both of soul and b< 
and that he will keep us from all sin and wickedi 
and from our spiritual enemy, and from everlae 
death; and tjiis, I trust, he will do of his m 
and goodness, through our Lord Jesus Christ; 
therefore, I say, Amen. So be it. 

Question. How many sacraments hath 01 
ordained in his Church ? 

Ans. Two only, as generally necessary to si 
tion ; that is to say, Baptism, and the Supper ol 
Lord. 

Quest. What meanest thou by this word so 
mentf 

Ans. I mean an outward and vis&Vfc &g&. * 
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jpwaid and spiritual grace, given unto us ; ordained 
by Christ himself; as a means whereby we receive 
ike same, and a pledge to assure us thereof. 

Quest. How many parts are there in a sacra- 
ment? 

Ans. . Two ; the outward visible sign, and the in- 
ward spiritual grace. 

Quest. What is the outward visible sign or form 
in baptism ? 

Ans. Water; wherein the person is bapttod. In 
the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of 
As Holy Ghost. 
: ■ Quest What is the inward and spiritual grace ? 

Ans. A death unto sin, and a new birth unto 
lighteousness; for being by nature born in sin, and 
the children of wrath, we are hereby made the chH- 
drai of grace. 

* Quest. What is required of persons to be bap- 
thed? 

Ans. Bepentance, whereby they forsake sin ; and 
faith, whereby they steadfastly believe the promise! 
of God made to them in that sacrament. 

Quest. Why then are infants baptised, when by 
Mfcoon of their tender age they cannot perform 
tfeem? 

Ans. Because they promise them both by their 
sureties; which promise, when they come to age, 
themselves are bound to perform. 
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Quett. Why was the sacrament of tne Lord 9 ! 

Supper ordained? 

Am. For the continual remembrance of the sa- 
crifice of the death of Christ, and of the benefits 
which we receive thereby. 

Quest. What is the outward part or sign of the 
Lord's Supper ? 

An$. Bread and wine, which the Lord hath com- 
manded to be received. 

QumL What is the inward part or thing signi- 
fied? 

An$. The body and blood of Christ, which are 
spiritually taken and received by the faithful in the 
Lord's Supper. 

Quest. What an the benefits whereof we are par* 
takers thereby? 

Ans. The strengthening and refreshing of our 
souls by the body and blood of Christ, as our bodies 
are by the bread and wine. 

Quest What is required of those who come to 
the Lord's Supper ? 

Ans. To examine themselves, whether they re- 
pent them truly of their former sins, steadfastly 
purposing to lead a new life ; have a lively faith in 
God's mercy, through Christ, with a thankful re- 
membrance of his death ; and be in charity with all 
men 



PSALMS IN METRE: 

SELECTED FROM THE 

PSALMS OF DAVID. 



PSALM 1. C. M. 

1 UOW blest is he, who ne'er consents 
■"- By ill advice to walk, 

Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk; 

2 But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight : 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 
And meditates by night. 

8 Like some fair tree which, fed by stream*, . 
With timely fruit doth bend, 
He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

4 For God approves the just man's ways ; 
To happiness they tend ; 
But sinners, and the paths they tread 
Shall both in ruin end. 

6 W 
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PSALM 2. C. M. 

1 npHOU, gracious God, art my defence; 
A On thee my hope* rely : 

Thou art my glory, and shall yet 
Lift up my head on high. 

2 Since whensoe'er, in my distress, 

To God I made my prayer, 

He heferd me from his holy Mil ; 

Why should I now despair? 

3 Guarded by him I lay me down 

My sweet repose to take ; 
For I through him securely sleep* 
Through him in safety wake. 

4 Salvation to the Lord belongs ; 

He only can defend ; 
His blessing he extends to all 
That on his power depend. 

PSALM 3. C. M. 

1 f\ THOU, to whom all creatures bolr 
" Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art th&tt, 
How glorious is 4hy name ! 

t In heaven thy wondrous acts axe sung, 
Nor fully reckon' d there; 
And yet thou mak'st the infant tongue 
Thy boundless praise declare. 

3 When heaven, thy beauteous work on high! 
JBmploya mj wond'iing fcig]nV, 
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1 The moon that nightly rules the sky, 
With stars of feebler light. 

4 ; what is man, that Lord, thou loVst 
To keep him in thy mind ? 
Or what his offspring, that thou proVst 
To them so wondrous kind ? 

PSALM 4. L. M. 

1 rPHE Lord look'd down from heaven's high 
-*• tower, 

And all the sons of men did view, 
To see if any own'd his power, 
If any truth ox justice knew; 

2 But all, he saw, were gone aside, 

All were degenerate grown and base; 
None took religion for their guide, 
Not one of all the sinful race. 

8 How will they tremble then for fear, 

When his just wrath shall them o'ertakej 
For to the righteous God is near, 
And never will their cause forsake. 

4 that from Sion he'd employ 

His might, and burst the oppressive bond ! 
Then shouts of universal joy 

Should Loudly echo through the land. 

PSALM 5. L. M. 

1 TW"0 change of time shall e^ex daxk: 
■*' My firm affection, Lord, to tJaae \ 
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For thou hast always been my Rook, 
A fortress and defence to me. 

• 

2 Thou my deliverer art, my Gt>d; 

My trust is in thy mighty power; 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad, 
At home my safeguard and my tower. 

3 To thee I will address my prayer, 

To whom all praise we justly owe; 
So shall I, by thy watchful care, 
Be guarded safe from every foe. 



1 



PSALM 6. 0. M. 

GOD'S perfect law converts the soul, 
Reclaims from false desires ; 
With sacred wisdom his own word 
The ignorant inspires. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are just, 

And bring sincere delight; 
His pure commands, in search of truth, 
Assist the feeblest sight. 

i 

3 His perfect worship here is fix'd, 

On sure foundations laid; 
His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weigh'd; 

4 Of more esteem than golden mines, 

Or gold refined with skill; 
More sweet than honey, or the drops 
That from the comb distil 



/ 
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PSALM 7. e. M. 

1 HHHE Lord himself, the mighty Lord, 
■*• Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 

The Shepherd, by whose constant care 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 In tender grass he makes me feed, 

And sweetly there repose; 
Then leads me to cool shades, and where 
Refreshing water flows. 

8 He does my wandering soul reclaim, 
And, to his endless praise, 
Instruct with humble zeal to walk 
In his most righteous ways. 

4 I pass the gloomy Tale of death, 
From fear and danger free ; 
For there his aiding rod and staff 
Defend and comfort me. 

6 Since God doth thins his wondrous low 
Through all my life extend, 
That life to him I will devote, 
And in his temple spend. 

PSALM 8. S. M. 

1 rpO God, in whom I trust, 
•*■ I lift my heart and voice; 
let me not be put to shame. 
Nor let my foes rejoice. 



2 Those who on thee rely, 
Let do disgrace attend; 

5* 



Be that the shameful lot of such 
As wilfully offend. 

8 To me thy truth impart, 
And lead me in thy way; 
For thou art he that brings me help, 
On thee I wait all day. 

i 

4 Thy mercies and thy love, 

Lord, recall to mind ; 

And graciously continue still, 

As thou wert ever kind. 

5 Let all my youthful crimes 

Be blotted out by thee ; 
And for thy wondrous goodness' sake, 
In mercy; think on me. 

PSALM 9. 0. M, 

1 rpHROUGH all the changing scenes of lift, 
■*• In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God snail still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

.2 Of his deliverance I will boast, 
Till all that are distress'd 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

3 magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt his name; 
When in distress to him I calTd, 
He to my rescue came. 
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4 The angel of the Lord encamps 
Around the good and just; 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succor trust. 

6 make but trial of his love, 
Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 

6 Fear him ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear; 
Make you his service your delight ; 
Your wants shall be his care. 

PSALM 10. 0. M. 

1 AS pants the hart for cooling streams* 
•"■ When heated in the chase ; 
So longs my soul, God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 
> • 

& For thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine; 
when shall I behold thy face, 
Thou majesty divine ? 

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 

Trust God, who will employ 
His aid for thee, and change these « gV 
To thankful hymns of joy. 

4 God of my strength, how long shall I, 

Like one forgotten, mourn ? 
Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed 
To my oppressor's scorn. 
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1 flOD is our refuge in distress, 

^* A present help when dangers press, 
In him, undaunted we'll confide ; 

Though earth were from her centre tost; 

And mountains in the ocean lost, 
Torn piece-meal by the roaring tide. 

2 A gentler stream with gladness still 
The city of our God shall fill, 

The royal seat of God most high : 
God dwells in Sion, whose fair towers 
Shall mock th' assaults of earthly powers, 

While his almighty aid is nigh. 

3 Submit to God's almighty sway, 
For him the heathen shall obey, 

And earth her sovereign Lord confess; 
The God of hosts conducts our arms, 
Our tower of refuge in alarms, 

As to our fathers in distress. 

PSALM 12. S. M. 

1 XT AVE mercy, Lord, on me, 
•■* As thou wert ever kind; 

Let me, oppressed with loads of guilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

2 Wash off my foul offence, 

And cleanse me from my sin; 
For I confess my crime, and see 
How great my guilt has been. 
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3 Against thee, Lord, alone, 

And only in thy sight, 
Have I transgress^, and, though condemn'd 
Most own thy judgment right. 

PSALM 13. S. M. 

1 TI7TTH hyssop purge me, Lord, 

" And so I clean shall be : 
I shall with snow in whiteness vie, 
When purified by thee. 

2 Make me to hear with joy 

Thy kind forgiving voice; 
That so the bones which thou hast broke 
May with fresh strength rejoice. 

8 Blot out my crying sins, 
Nor me in anger view \ 
Create in me a heart that's clean. 
An upright mind renew. 

4 Withdraw not thou thy help. 

Nor cast me from thy sight, 
Nor let thy Holy Spirit take 
His everlasting flight. 

PSALM 14. S. M. 

1 A BKOKBN spirit is 

-"- By God most highly prized; 
By him a broken, contrite heart 
Shall never be despised. 

2 Let Sion favour find, 

Of thy good will assured; . 



) 
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And thy own city flourish long 
By lofty walls secured. 

3 The just shall then attend, 
And pleasing tribute pay ; 
And sacrifice of choicest kind 
Upon thy altar lay* 

PSALM 15. U. 2, 

1 f\ GOD, my gracious God, to the* 

^ My morning prayers shall offered be, 
for thee my thirsty soul does pant] 

My fainting flesh implores thy grace, 

As in a dry and barren place, 
Where I refreshing waters want. 

2 0, to my longing eyes onee more, 
That view of glorious power restore, 

Which thy majestic house displays j 
Because to me thy wondrous love, 
Than life itself does dearer prove,, 

My lips shall always speak thy praise. 

3 My life, while I that life enjoy. 
In blessing God I will employ, 

With lifted hands adore his name. 
As with the choicest food supplied, 
My soul shall be full satisfied, 

While I with joy his praise proclaim. 

4 When down I lie, sweet sleep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art present to my mind, 
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And when I wake in dead of night 5 
Because thou still dost succor bring) 
Beneath the shadow of thy wing 

I rest with safety and delight. 

PSALM 16. S. M. 

1 HHO Mess thy chosen race, 
•*" In mercy, Lord, incline; 
And cause the brightness of thy face 

On all thy saints to shine ; 

2 That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known ; 
While distant lands their tribute pay, 
And thy salvation own. 

3 Let differing nations join 

To celebrate thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 

4 let them shout and ring, 

With joy and pious mirth ; 
For thou, the righteous Judge and 
Shalt govern all the earth. 

5 Let differing nations join 

To celebrate thy feme ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 

F8ALM 17. L.». 

1 f\ COME, loud anthems let us rinj, 
" Loud thanks to «r almighty King) 
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For we our voices high should raise, 
When our salvation's Rock we praise. 

2 Into his presence let us haste, 

To thank him for his favours past ; 
To him address, in joyful songs, 
The praise that to his name belongs; 

3 For God the Lord, enthroned in state, 
Is with unrivalled glory great; 

A King superior far to all 

Whom gods t^e heathen falsely call. 

4 let us to his courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord, our maker, fall. 

5 For he's our God, our shepherd he, 
His flock and pasture sheep are we; 
O then, ye faithful flock, to-day 
His warning hear, his voice obey. 



1 
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PSALM 18. 0. M. 

OING to the Lord a new-made song 
^ Who wondrous things has done; 
With his right hand and holy arm* 
The conquest he has won. 

2 Let, therefore, earth's inhabitants 
Their cheerful voices raise, 
And all with universal joy, 
Resound their Maker's praise. 
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8 With harp and hymn's soft melody, 
Into the concert bring, 
The trumpet and shrill comet's sound, 
Before the almighty Bang. 

4 Let the load ocean roar her joy 
With all that seas contain; 
The earth and her inhabitants 
Join concert with the main. 

6 Let floods and torrents clap their hand*, 
With joy their homage pay ; 
Let echoing vales, from hin to hill, 
Redoubled shouts convey. 

PSALM 19. S. M. 

1 f\ BLESS the Lord, my soul, 
" His grace to thee proclaim; 
And all that is within me, join 

To bless his holy name. 

2 bless the Lord, my soul, 

His mercies bear in mind, 
Forget not all his benefits, 
Who is to thee so kind. 

8 He pardons all thy sins, 

Rrolonffs thy feeble breath; 
He healetn thine infirmities. 
And ransoms thee from death* 

4 He feeds thee with his love, 
Upholds thee with his truth, 
And like the eagle, he renews 
The vigor of thy youth. 
6 
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5 Then Mess the Lord! my soul, 
His grace, his love proclaim ; 
Let all thai is within me joiil 
To bless his holy name. 

PSALM 20. L. M. 

1 f\ RENDER thanks to God above, 
^ The fountain of eternal love; 
Whose mercy firm through ages post 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast but numberless r 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

3 Happy are they, and only they, 

Who from thy judgments never stray j 
Who know what's right, nor only so, 
But always practice what they know. 

4 Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy ehosen. dost afford, 
When thou return's* to set them free, 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

PSALM 21. 0. M, 

1 "WITH cheerful notes let all the earth 

" To heaven their voices raise; 
Let all, inspired with godly mirth, 
Sing solemn hymns of praise. 

2 God's tender mercy knows no bound, 

Hib truth shall ne'-eg toea^ • 



1 
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Then let the willing nations round 
Their grateful tribute pay. 

PSALM 22. 0. M. 

r\ PBAISE the Lord, for he is good, 
^f His mercies ne'er decay j 
That his kind favours ever last, 
Let thankful Israel say. 

2 Their sense of his eternal love 

Let Aaron's house express ; 

And that it never fails, let all 

That fear the Lord confess. 

3 Far better 'tis to trust in God, 

And have the Lord our friend, 
Than on the greatest human power 
For safety to depend. 

PSALM 23. 0. M. 

1 TTOW Messed are they who always tetip 
-*-*- The pure and perfect way : 

Who never from the saered paths 
Of God's commandments stray ! 

2 How blessed, who to his righteous laws 

Have still obedient been; 
And have, with fervent humble zeal, 
His favour sought to win. 

3 Such men their upmost caution use 

To shun each wicked deed*, 

But in the path which he diieeta 

With constant care proceed. 
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4 Thou strictly hast enjoined us,,Lord, 
To learn thy sacred will; 
And all our diligence employ' 
Thy statutes to fulfil. 

PSALM 24 CM. 

1 TTOW shall the young preserve their ways 
•"• From all pollution free? 

By making still their course of life 
With thy commands agree. 

• 

2 With hearty seal for thee I seek, 

To thee for succour pray ; 
suffer not my careless steps 
From thy right paths to stray 1 

8 Safe in my heart, and closely hid, 
Thy word, my treasure, lies, 
To succour me with timely aid 
When sinful thoughts arise. 

4 Secured by that, my grateful soul 
Shall ever bless thy name; | 
teach me then by thy just laws 
My future life to frame ! 



I 



PSALM 25. 0. M. 

HHO Sion's hill I lift my eyes, 
-■" From thence expecting aid; 
From Sion's hill and Sion's God, 
Who heaven and earth has made* 



2 He will not let thy foot be movedf 
Thy guardian will not A&eg*, 
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Behold the Lord who slumbers not 
Will favoured Israel keep. 

8 Shelter'd beneath the Almighty's wings, 
Thou shalt securely rest, 
Where neither son nor moon shall thee 
By day or night molest 

4 From common accidents of life 

The Lord shall guard thee still; 
'Tis even he that shall preserve 
Thy soul from every ill. 

5 At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 

Thy God shall thee defend ; 
Conduct thee through life's pilgrimage,] 
Safe to thy journey's end. 



1 



PSALM 26. 0. M. 

"1XTHO place on Sion's God their trust, 
" Like Sion's Rock shall stand; 
Like her immovably be fixed 
By his almighty nand. 

2 Look how the hills on every side 
Jerusalem enclose ; 
So stands the Lord around his saints, 
To guard them from their foes. 

8 Be good, O righteous God, to those 
Who righteous deeds aflfect; 
The heart that innocence retains 
Let innocence protect, 

6* 
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4 All those who walk in crooked paths, 
The Lord shall soon destroy ; 
Oat off th' unjust, but crown the saints 
With lasting peace and joy. 

PSALM 27. DDL 1. 

1 T OBD, for ever at thy side 
-" Let my place and portion be; 
Strip me of the robe of pride, 

Clothe me with humility. 

2 Meekly may my soul receive 

All thy Spirit hath revealed; 
Thou hast spoken — I believe, 
Though the oracle be sealed. 

3 Humble as a little child, 

Weaned from the mother's breast, 
By no subtleties beguiled, 
On thy faithful word I rest. 

4 Israel I now and evermore 

In the Lord Jehovah trust; 
Him, in all his ways, adore. 
Wise, and wonderful, and just. 



PSALM 28. 0. M. 



1 
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UOW vast must their advantage be, 
■*-*• How great their pleasure prove, 
Who live like brethren, and consent 
In offices of love ! 

2 True love is like the precious oil, 
Which, poured on Aaron's beard 
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Ban down his beard, and o'er his robot 
Its costly fragrance shed. 

8 'Tis like refreshing dew, whicfy does 
On Hermon's top distil; 
Or like the early drops that fall 
On Sion's favoured hill. 

4 For Sion is the chosen seat 
Where the Almighty King 
The promised blessing has ordained, 
And life's eternal spring. 

PSALM 29. H. 4. 

1 THO God, the mjghty Lord, 
-*■ Your joyful thanks repeat 
To him due praise afford, 

As good as he is great.' 
For God does prove 

Our constant friend; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

2 By his almighty hand 

Amazing works are wrought} 
The heavens by his command 
TCere to perfection brought. 
For God does prove 

Our constant friend; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

3 He spread the ocean round 

About the spacious land; 



And bade the rising ground 
Above the waters stand. 
For God does prove 

Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Bhall never end. 

4 By him the heavens display 
tTheir numerous hosts or light 
The son to rule the day, 
The moon and stars by night 
For God does prove 

Our constant friend; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

PSALM 30. L. M. 

1 rpHOU Lord, by strictest search hast known 
-*• My rising up and lying down; 

My secret thoughts are known to thee, 
Known long before conceived by me. 

2 Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 
My public haunts and private ways; 
Thou know*** what 'tis my lips would vent, 
My yet unuttered words/ intent. 

3 Surrounded by thy power I stand, 
On every side I find thy hand ; 

skill for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye I 
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PSALM 31. 0. M. 

1 JOED, in thy sight, let my prayer 
-*-* Like morning incense rue ; 

My lifted hands accepted be 
As evening saorifioe. 

2 From hasty language carl) my tongue! 

And let a constant guard 
Still keep the portal of my lips 
With wary silence barrM. 

8 Let upright men reprove my faults, 
And I shall think them kind; 
like healing oil upon my head 
I their reproof shall find. 

PSALM 32. L. M. 

1 T OKD what's in man, that thou should* st love 
-" Of him such tender care to take? 

What in his offspring could thee move 
Such great account of him to make ? 

2 The life of man doth quickly fade, 

His thoughts but empty are and vain, 
His days are like a flying shade, 
Of whose short stay no signs remain. 

8 To thee, almighty King of kings, 

In new-made hymns my voice Til raise; 
And instruments of many strings 
Shall help me to adore and praise. 
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PSALM 88. 0. M. 

1 f\ PRAISE the Lord, and thou my e*il, 
^ For ever bless his name; 

His wondrous lore, while life shall hub, 
My constant praise shall claim. 

4 

2 On princes j on the sons of men, 

Let none for aid rely; 
They cannot help, they torn to dtB^ 
And all their counsels die. 

8 Then happy he, who Jacob's God 
For his protector takes \ 
Who still, with well-placed hope, the Lord 
His constant refuge makes. 

PSALM 84. H. M. 

1 T OBJ) of the worlds above^ 
•" Sow pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 

Thy earthly temples are. 
To thine abode 

My heart aspires, 

With warm desired 
To see my God. 

2 happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
happy men that pay 

Their constant service there t 
They praise thee still ; 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To Sion's hill. 



3 The? go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of teaoi 
Till each arrives at length— 
fSU each in heaven appears, 
O glorious seat, 

Where God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet 
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CLASS L— 0. M. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Qhoct, 

The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall he evermore. 

L. M. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom earth and heaven adore. 

Be glory, as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall he evermore. 

S. M. 

To God, the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, glory be, 
As 'twas, and is, and shall be to 

To all eternity. 
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I. 2. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heaven's triumphant host, 

And suffering saints on earth adore ; 
Be glory, as in ages past, 
As now it is, and so shall last 

When time itself shall be no more. 

' H. 4. 

To God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, ever blessed, 
Eternal Three in One, 
All< worship' be addressed : 
As heretofore 
It was, is now, 
And shall be so 
For evermore. 

m. i. 

Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One 1 
Glory, as of old, to thee, 
Now, and evermore shall be t 



i 
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CREATION AND PROVTOENCfe 



HTMN 1. 0. M. 

Works of God. 

1 T LOVE to see the glowing son 
-*■ Light up the deep blue sky, 
Along the pleasant fields to ran, 

And hear the brooks flow by. 

2 How fresh and green the trees appear; 

What blooming flowers I find I 
0, surely God has sent them here 
To tell me he is kind. 

8 The beasts that on the herbage &ed 
Thank him in different ways; 
And little birds upon the boughs 
Sing sweetly to his praise. 

4 Shall I alone forget to thank 

The God who made us all f 
no, Til humbly kneel to him, 
And on my Maker call. 

5 Though I am but a little child, 

let £ to God belong; 
His works declare him good and mild. 
And he will hear my song 



HYMNS 

Power and Goodness of God. 

1 T SING the mighty power of God 

"That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lefty skies. 

2 I sing the trisddm that trdafcfced 

The son to rule the day; 
The moon shines foil at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 

8 I sing the goodness of the 1 Lord, 
That filed the earth with food; 
He formed the creatures with his word, 
ufcftd then pronounced them good. 

4 Therefr noiaplamt or flower behnr 
But makes thy glories- known ; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
Byordar frota thy throae. ' 
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ii ffXMN'3. 'CM. . 

. Invitation to Prain. ■ 

1 Z^IOME, let us join the hosts abov^ 
^ Now in our youthful days.; 
ifemember our (Wtoftkna, - 
And lisp our Father/ a -jrou*. 
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2 His majesty will not despise 
The day of feeble tilings; 
Grateful the songs of children rise 
And please the King of kings. 

S He loves to be remembered thus, 
And honoured for his grace; 
Out of the mouths of babes like Hi 
His wisdom calls forth praise. 

4 Glory to God, and praise and power, 
Honour and thanks be given! 
Children and cherubim adore 
The Lord of earth and heaven. 

HYMN 4. S. M. 

Prai$e to ike Saviour. 

1 npO praise the Saviour's name, 
-*- Iiet little children try ; 
While saints and angels do the same 

In the bright worm on high, 

2 His love in heaven is sun& 

His name is there adored; 
And children here, however young, 
May learn to praise the Lord. 

3 The wooden of that love 

No earthly tongue can telL 
Which brought the Saviour front above, 
To save our souk from hell. 

4 Lord ^awT grant that we 



On earth thy tumble followers be; 
In heayen beheld thyi&oo. 

HYMN 6. C. H. 

Jfrataejbr Mercies. % * 

1 T OKD^IiwoiiUioim^tencter^ire! 
J-i a^j^ii ^<ir lo^^o^e* 



The food I e«t 7 thetototlierlnmr, 

Are aH bestowed by thee. 

2 And thdfc prtfetf e*t me foam feftth 
And danger*, ereryiioar : * 
I cannot ibinr another ireath, 
Unless thou give the power. 

8 My health, and friends, and parents dear, 
To me by God are given; 
I have not any blessings here, 
But w&ai arestn* mm feeortn. 
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4 Siwkjpofcew, I*ei^ ; iand< constant K3«re ; 
A child aaniie'erjejpay; 
Bnt may it be my daily prayer 
To love thee aM obey. 

HYMN & i& *. 

Praise to 'Jehovah. 

1 piOME, gonad his praise abroad 
^ And kyams of g.qfy tivk; ; r 
4Mie^ Irilie Ao^tteigirCfoa, * 

The^^Br^tHng. 

2 He formedrtthe ideBpa mnkawnu, 

He 0Mm> tim was 'tab tafca&i 
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The watery -worlds are all h» owb> 
And all the solid ground. 

8 Come worship at his throne; 
Come bow before -the Lord ; 
We are his work? and not our own; 
He formed ns by his word. 

4 To day attend Ms voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod, 
Come like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God ! 

HYMN 7. L. M. 
Vnivenal Pmfoe. 

1 TjTROM all that dwell below the ski*v 
-* 1 Let the Creator's praise arise; 

Let the Redeemers name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise tmd- set no more. 

HYMN 8. 8, 7. 
Praise to Christ, 

1 LI AIL, thou once despised Jesus ! 
-*-*■ Had, thou everlasting King ! 
Thou Adst suffer to release <tt, 

Thou didst free JahstiDm brfafe 
Hail, iluwsgomAigflavicmrl 
Bearer of our sin -and {bskn&i 



By tky merits we find favour, 
Life is given through thy name. 

2 Paschal Lamb ! by God appointed, 

All our sine on thee were laid ; 
By almighty lore anointed, 

Thou hast toll atonement made : 
All thy people are forgiven 

Through the. virtue of thy blood, 
Opened is the gate of heaven, 

Peace is made with man and God 

3 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee, 

Seated at thy Father's side; 
There for sinners thou art pleading, 

There thou dost our place prepare; 
Ever for us interceding 

Till in glory we appear. 



PRATER. 



HYMN 9. 0. M. 
Sincerity in Prayer. 



1 "WHEN daily I kneel down to pray> 
" A* I am taught to do, 
Ood does not care for what I«ej> 
Unlea* I feel it too. 
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2 Yet foolish thougfetff my heart be jfoila; 

And when I pray or sing, 
I'm often thinking all the while 
About some other thing. 

3 let me never, never dare 

To acta trifler's part, 
Or think that God will hear a pctyto * 
That fcotaee not from the heart . 

4 But if I make his ways my choice, 

As holy children do, 
Then, while I aeek him with my iciM 
My heart will love him too. 

HYMN 10. C. M. 
GkUtf* Prayer. 

1 T Ota), teach a little child to f>x»y J 
•*-* Thy grace betimes impart; 
And grant thy Holy Spirit may 

Renew my sinful heart* 

2 A 'fallen creature, I was bora, 

And from my birth I strayed ; 
I must be wretched and forlorn 
Without thy mercy's aid. 

8 But Christ can all my sins forgive, 
And waah away their stain ; < 

Can' fit my soul with him to^ive, 
And in his kingdom reign. 

4 Ear all who early seBk ni& face 
Shall surety taate his love j 
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Jesus will guide them bv his graoe, 
To dwell with him above. 

HYMN 11. C. M. 

For a New Heart 

OFOR a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sip set free; 
A heart made clean by thy rich blood. 
So freely shed for me. 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 

My great Redeemer's throne, — 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart ; 

Believing, true, and olean ; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. % 

4 A heart in every thought renewed, 

And full of love divine , 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lora, of thine. 

HYMN 12. 7's. 

Hymn for a Child. 

1 TESUS bids me seek his face, 
f Lord, I come to ask thy grace; 
Send thy Spirit from above, 
Teach me to obey and love : 
Unto thee I fun would go, 
All I want thou canst bestow. 
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2 Thou wilt e'en a child receive; 
Thou wilt all my sins forgive : 
O, dissolve this heart of stone, 
Make me thine, and thine alone • 
Sin is present with me still, 
Disobedient is my will. 

3 Sinful thoughts too oft prevail, 
Vain desires my heart assail : 
0, my Saviour, make me whole. 
Form anew my inmost soul; 
Kindly guard me every day, 
Be my everlasting stay. 

HYMN 13. 0. M 

A Child 9 8 Prayer. 

1 T ORD, teach a sinful child to pray, 
-*-* And then accept my prayer; 
For thou canst hear (he words I say, 

For thou art every where. 

2 A little sparrow cannot fall 

Unnoticed, Lord, by thee ; 
And though I am so young and small, 
Thou dost take care of me. 

3 Teach me to do the thing that's right, 

And when I sin, forgive ; 
And make it still my chief delight 
To serve thee while I live. 

4 Whatever trouble I am in, 

To thee for help Til call : 
But keep me, more than all, from sin, 
For that's the wont ef all 



HYMN 14. 8,7-4. 

Divine Qvidamcei 

1 /T.UJDE me, thou great Jehovah I 
^~* Pilgrim through this barren land 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 

Hold me with thy powerful hand s 

Bread of heaven I 
Feed me now and evermore. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread, the verge of Jordan, > 

Bid my anxious fears subside : 
Thou of death and hell the conqueror, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
I will ever giveto thee. 

'"' HYMN 15. 0. M. 
God't Bkmng Asked. 

1 f\ THAT the Lord would guide my wayi 
^ To keep his statutes still; 

that my G-od would grant me grace 
To know and do his wilL 

2 send thy Spirit down to write 

Tby law upon my 'heart. % , 
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Nor let my tongue indulge deoeit, 
Nor art the haf s part 

8 Conduct my footsteps by thy wad, 
And make my heart sincere; 
Let sin have no dcmiinion, Lord, 
Bui keep my conscience clear. 

4 Make me to walk in thy commandf ; 
; TisadelightMro*d; 
Nor let my head, nor heart, nor haridf, 
Offend against my God. 

HYMN 16. 7>s. 

An Infant' $ Pray**. 

1 XrO&Y Father, please to hear 

•"• Infant praise and humble prayer ; 
Him who garst as parents kind. 
Teach us ever them to mind. 

2 Food and raiment, home, and friends, 
/Aillre have thy goodness sends; 

And for these our hearts shall raise 
Grateful thanks and humble praise. 

3 Guide our lives in peace and truth, 
Through the tempting scenes of yotrtb, 
And when here our trials cease, 

O, receive dor tools in peace. 

HYMN 17. 7's. 

The Child* Prayer. 
1 TESJJ8, tee a little child 

o 






Hfim 

Thou who art 00 meek and '■old. 
Stoop, and teach me what to say. 

3 Though then art so peat and high, 
Thou dost view, with smiling nee, 
Little children when'ihey cry, 
"Saviour I guide us by thy grace." 

3 Show me what I ought to be, 

Hake me every evil shun; 
Thee in all dungs may I see, 
In thy holy footsteps run* 

4 Jesus ! all my sins forgive, 

Make me lowly, pure in heart, 
For thy glory may I live, 
Then be with thee where thou art 

HYMN 18. 0. M. 

Sabbath Scholar's Prpyer. 

1 f\ THAT the Laid would teach my long 
^ The heavenly song to raise; 

that the Lord mv heart would fill 
With love, and joy, and praise I 

2 thai the Lord my steps would guide 

In paths of righteousness; 
that the Lord my lips would teach 
His ways and works to bless ! 

8 that the Lord would give me faith, 
The blessed Christ to see ; 
O that he now would rare m* Qao** 
That I to him m»*fl**A 
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4 O that the Lard would make me know 
The riches of his grace ; 
Then should I live and please him too, 
And dying see his face. 

HYMN 19. S. M. 
How to Pray Alight, 

1 T OFTEN say my prayers, 

-*• But do I ever pray ? 
Qr do the wishes of my heart 
Suggest the words I say? 

2 'Tis useless to implore, 

Unless I feel my need; 
Unless 'tis from a sense of want 
That all my prayers proceed. 

3 I may as well kneel down 

And worship gods of stone, 
As offer to the living God 
A prayer of words alone. 

4 For words without the heart 

The Lord will never hear; 
Nor will he ever those regard 
Whose prayers are insincere. 

6 Lord, teach me what I want, 
And teach me how to pray j 
Nor let me e'er implore thy grace, 
Not feeling what I say. 
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HYMN 20. 7'* 

. Prcgcrfor a very Litik CUfd. 

1 rjJBNTLE Jesus, meek and mM 
^-* Look upon a little child ; 
Pity my simplicity, 

Suffer me to come to thee. 

2 Fain would I to thee be brought; 
Gracious God, forbid it not; 

In the kingdom of thy grace, 
Give a little child a place. 

8 supply my every want, 

Veed the young and tender plant; 
Bay and night my keeper be, 
Every moment watch round me. 

HYMN 21. a M. 
What u Prayer T 

1 T>BAYER is the soul's sincere desire, 
•■• Unuttered or expressed; 

The motion of a hidden fixe 
That trembles in the breast 

2 Prayo? is the burden of a sigh! 

The faffing of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

tfhat infant lips can try; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high 
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4 Prayer is the contrite dinner's voice 
Beturning from his ways; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And say — " Behold he prays." 

HYMN 22. 8, 7. 

Prayer to the Saviour. 

1 QAVIOUB, visit thy plantation j 
^ Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain ! 
All will come to desolation, 

Unless thou return again : 
Keep no longer at a distance ; 

Shine upon ns from on high ; 
Lest for want of thy assistance, 

Every plant should droop and die* 

2 Surely once thy garden flourished! 

Every part looked gay and men . 
Then thy word our spirit nourished, 

Happy seasons we nave seen ! 
But a drought has since succeeded, 

And a sad decline we see ; 
Lord, thy help is greatly needed,— 

Help can only come from thee. 

3 Let our mutual love be fervent, 

Make us prevalent in prayer; 
Let each one esteemed thy servant, 

Shun the world's enticing snare. 
Break the tempter's fetal power; 

Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 
And begin from this good hoax 

To revive thj work afresh. 

8* 



HYMN 28. 8. Ill 

Lord teach us how Pray. 

1 T OKD, teach us how to pray, 

■" And give us hearts to ask; 
Or all we think, or do, or say, 
Will be a tiresome task. 

2 Thy Holy Spirit send. 

Our bosoms to inspire; 
Then' shall our praise to thee ascend. 
With pore and warm desire. 

3 Jesus, oar great High Priest, 

Present oar prayers above ; 
And spread abroad, (/ear all thou seest, 
Hh& mantle of thy lore. 

4 Teach as to find our Mist 

In earnest, fervent prayer; 
For where we pray our Saviour is 
And, bliss is only there. 



GOD. 



HYMN 24. I* M. 
The Lord i* Mere. 

1 HPHE Lord is here ! He sees us totfc 
-"- And watches every thing we do; 
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He sees us when we laugh and play. 
And knows if we pretend to pray. 

2 The Lord is here ! let us be 
Afraid to sin, for God can see; 
Lest we should be east down to hell, 
And there in endless sorrow dwell. 

HYNN 25. L. M. 
There u a God. 

1 npHEKSS is a God who reigns above,. 

-*• The Lord of heaven, and earth and seas, 
I fear his wrath, I ask his love, 
And with my lips I sing his pram 

2 There is a law which he hath made; 

To teach ns all what we must do ; 
And his commands must be obeyed 
For they are holy, just, and true. 

3 There is an hour when I must die; 

Nor do I know how sodn 'twill come; 
Thousands of children young as I 
Axe called by death to hear thei* doom, 

4 Let me improve the hours I have, 

Before the day of grace is fled ; 

There's no repentance in the grave, 

Nor pardon offered to the dead. 

HYMN 2e. L. H. 

His Name ($ God. 

1 TfTHEN I look up to yonder sky, 

" So pure, so bwgfct, so wondrous high^ 
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I think of one I cannot see ; 

But one who sees and cares for me. 

2 His name is God I he gave me birth : 
t And every living thing on earth 
And every tree and plant that grows, 
To that same hand its being owes. 

8 ; Tis he my daily food provides, 
And all that I require besides ; 
And when I close my slumbering ey% , 

, I sleep in peace, for ne is nigh. 

4 Then surely I should ever love 
This gracious God who reigns above; 
For very kind, indeed, is he, 
To love a little child like me. 

HYMN 27. C. M. 

God Hears, Sees, and Know- 

1 Z^IOD is in heaven— can he hear 
^-* A feeble prayer like mine f 
Yes, little child, thou needst not fear; 

He listenetb to thine. 

2 God is in heaven— -can he see 

When I am doing wrong ? 
Yes, that he can — he looks at thee 
All day and all night long. 

3 God is in heaven — would he know 

If I should tell a lie ? 
Tea, it thou saidst it ^ery Vro 
Hefd hear it in the eky. 



1 



FOB SUNDAY SCHOLARS. 

4 God is in heaven— can I go 
To thank him for his care? 
Not yet, but love him here below, 
An4 thou shalt praise him there. 

HYMN 28. L. M. 
€hd everywhere. 

1 A MONO the deepest shades of nigh* 
■**- Can there be one who sees my way? 
Yes, God is as a shining light, 

That tarns the darkness into day. 

2 When every eye around me sleeps, 

May I not sin without control ? 
No; for a constant watch he keeps, 
On every thought of every soul. 

3 If I could find some cave unknown, 

Where human feet had never trod. 
Yet there I could not be alone, 
On every side there would be God. 

4 Yet I may flee ; he shows me where ; : 

So Jesus Christ he bids me fly; , 

And while I seek thy pardon there, 
There's only mercy in his eye. 

HYMN 29. L. M. 
Omnideunce, 

T ORB, thou hast searched and seen me through ; 
-" Thine eye commands, with piercing wra^ 
My rising sad my resting hours, 
My heart and Sem^ w ith all ih&jii .-gcmsat 
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2 My thoughts, before they are my own, . 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 
He knows the words I mean to speak, . 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

S Within thy circling power I stand; 
On every side I find thy hand; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am wrroundad still with God. 

4 How awful is thy searching eye; 

Thy knowledge, how deep! how high! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

5 may these thoughts possess my breast) 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest; 

'Nor let my evil passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 

HYMN 80. 0. M. 

The AU-seeing God, 

1 A LMIGHTT God, thy piercing egp 
•"• Strikes through the shades of night; 
And our most secret actions lie 

All open to thy sight. 

2 There's not a sin that we commit; 

Nor wicked word we say, 
But in thy dreadful book 'tis writ, 
Against the judgment day. 

8 And must the Crimea tlu&Itan* 
Be read and published &m*, 
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Be all exposed before the sun, 
While men and angels hear 7 

4 Lord at thy feet ashamed I lie 

Upward I dare not look; 
Pardon my sins before I die. 
And blot them from thy book. 

5 Bemember all the dying pains 

That my Redeemer felt; 
And let his blood wash ont my stains 
And answer for my guilt. 

HTMN 31. 0. M. 

God is GlorUnn. 

HOW glorious is our heavenly King, 
Who reigns above the sky ; 
How shall a child presume to sing 
His dreadful majesty ? 

2 How great his power is, none can tell, 

Nor think how large his grace; 
Not men below/ nor saints that dwell 
On high be&re thy face. 

3 Not angels that stand round the Lord 

Can search, his secret will ; 
But they perform his holy word, > 
And sing his praises still. 

4 Then let me join his heavenly train, 

And my first offerings bring; 
The God of grace will not Surata* 
To i«r an infest nng. 
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God our heavenly Father 

1 f^BEAT GodlandwUtthwltf wMtf 
" The comfort of a dhild to miriiT 

I a poor child, and thou 00 high, 
The Lord off earth, and air, and dry 1 ? 

2 Art thou my Father? canst thou hear 
My feeble and imperfect prayer ? 

Or wil* thou listen to die praise, 
That snch a one as I can raise? 

8 Art thou my Father ? let me be 
A meek, obedient child to thee ; 
And try in word, in deed, and thought, 
To serve and please" thee as I ought* 

4 Art thou my Father? I'll depend 
Upon the eare of such a friend; 
And only wish to do and be 
Whatever seemeth good to thee. 

5 Art thou -my Father ? then at last 
When all my days on earth are past, 
Send down and take me in thy lore, 
To be thy little child above. 

HYMN 83. 7's. 

Low of God. 

1 CING, my soul, his wondrous love, 
^ Who from yon bright world atorie, 
Ever watchful o'er our race, 
Still to man extends his grace : 
Sing, my soul, h* woufomaVm. 
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2 Heaven and earth by him were made, 
He by all must be obeyed ; 

What are we, that he should show 
So much love to 110 below ! 
Sing, my soul, his wondrous lore. 

3 God, thus merciful and good, 
Bought us with a Saviour's blood, 
And to make our safety sure, 
Guides us by his Spirit pure : 

Sing, my soul, his wondrous love. 

4 Sing, my soul, adore his name. 
Let his glory be thy theme; 
Praise him till he calls thee home. 
Trust his love for all to come : 

Praise, praise the God of love I 

HYMN 34. 6'sand4's. 

The Trinity Invoked. 

1 riOME, thou almighty King, 
^ Help us thy name to sing, 

Help us to praise, 
Father all glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Gome and reign over us, 

Ancient of days. 

2 Come thou incarnate Word, 
"* By heaven and earth adored, 

Our prayer attend ! 
Gome and thy children bless, 
Give thy good word success ; 
. Spirit of holiness, 

On um descend. 
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3 (tone, holy Comforter, I 

Tthy sacred witness bear* 
. la tins glad hoot ! 

Thou, who ahnightv art> i 

Now Tula m every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, ', 
Spina of power I 

HYMN 85. L. M. A 

: Gfoi ever JfreeenL 

1 A WAKE, asleep, by night, by day, ■ 
•*V When at my study or my play, 
Although the Lord I cannot see, 

His eye is always fixed en me. 

2 God taever wiH forsake his own; 
He wiH not leave me when alone ; 
When not another friend is near, 
May I remember God is here. 

3 may I try to please him .still, 
To know and lore, and do hi* will ; 
Then will it joy and gladness be, 
That God's own eye is fixed on jqa 

HYMN 86. L. P. M. 

God's Works Celebrated. 

1 T'LL praise my Maker with my breath; 
■*■ And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my noWer powers; 
My days. of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endure*. , 
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2 Happy the .man whose hopes rely , 
On Israel's 6k>d, he made the sfcy^ 

And earth ; and seas, and all tneir-feiift j 
He saves the oppressed, he feeds the>poor # 
His truth forever stands secure; 

And none shall find his promise tarn. 

8 x The Lord hath eyes to give the blind} ■ 
The Lord supports the sinking mind; 

He sends the labouring conscience^ peace: 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet rekye. : 

4 He loves Ins saints; he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell; 

Thy God, Sion, ever reigns : 
Let every tongue, let every age* . . < - ;> 
In this exalted work engage: 

Praise him in everlasting strains, ; 
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HYMN 37. 7'a. . 

Rtfltge fir ike Tempted. 

1 _OBUS, lover of my soul, 
'** Let me to thy bosom fly; 

While the billows near me rolh 
While the tempest still is high I 

2 Bide me, mj Saviour, Wdft, 

Till the storm of life fa $ai&*, 
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Safe into the haven guido, 
receive my soul at last ! 

9 Other refuge I have none, , 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
Leave, 01 leave me not alone, 
Stall support and comfort me 1 

4 AH my trust on thee is stayed. 

All my hope from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 

5 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sins ; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Hake and keep me pure within. 

6 Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 

HYMN 38. L. M. 

Not Ashamed of Christ. 

1 TESTIS ! and can it ever be 

** That I should be ashamed of thee ? 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise. 
Whose glories shine through endless days I 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 
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3 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon . '. \) "7 
Let midnight he ashamed of noon: (; 
'Tis midnight with my soul till he, , 

Bright morning star ! bids darknesk^efe 

■ if 

4 Asjiamed of Jesus ! that dear friend , 
On whom my hopes of heaven depfetid; 
No ; when I blush— be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

5 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may, r 
When Fve no guilt to wash away,* ) ' 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to hush, no soul to save. 
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6 Till then — nor is my boasting vain TO . „ 
£ TBI then I boast a Saviour slain I. l> w 
And 0, may this my glory be, 

Jesus is not ashamed of me ! 

i. 

HYMN 39, 8's. •-..,. 

Yielding to Christ, tf 

1 f\ JESUS 1 delight of my soul, 

^ My Saviour, my. Shepherd diyjne l f 
I yield to thy blessed control; 
■ My body and spirit are thine. 

2 Thy love I can never desews, ■ < 

That bids me be happy in thee; 
My God and my King I will serve. 
Whose favour is heaven to me 

8 How can I thy goodness repay, t 

By nature so weak and denied: .■■ y - 
9* 



Myself I have given away, 

call me thine own Utile child. 

4 And art thou my Father above ? 
Will Jesus abide in my heart f 

bind me so fast with thy love x 
That I never from thee shall depart 

HYMN 40. 8,7. 

The Friend. 

1 /^NE there is above all others, 

^ Well deserves the name of friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 

2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 

Could or would have shed his blood f 
But this Saviour died to have us 
Reconciled, to him, to God. 

3 When he lived on earth abased, 

Friend of sinners was his name; 
Now above all glory raised, 
He rejoices in the same, 

4 for grace our hearts to soften 1 

Teach us, Lord, at length to love ; 
We, alas ! forget too often 
What a friend we have above. 

HYMN 41. L. M. 
/ know that my Redeemer Liveth. 

1 T KNOW that mv Redeemer lives; 
■*■ What comfort this sweet sentence gives 1 
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He lives, lie lives, who once was dead 
He fires, tay ever Hying head. 

2 He lives to Hess me with his love, 
He lives to plead for me above, 
He lives my hungry soul to feed, 
He lives to help in time of need.? 
^^ •, 

3 He lives to grant me rich supply, 

He lives to guide me with his eye, 
He lives to oomfort me when faint, 
He lives to hear my soul's complaint. 

4 He lives to silence all my fears, 
He lives to wipe away my tears, 
He lives to calm my troubled heart, 
He lives all blessings to impart. 

5 He lives, all glory to his name ! 
He lives, my Jesus, still the same; 

the sweet joy this sentence gives, 

1 know that my Redeemer lives I 

HYMN 42. C. M. 
Christ the Shepherd. 

1 O EB the kind Shepherd, Jesus, staod% 
*^ With all engaging charms; 

Hark 1 how he calls his tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms. 

2 Permit them to approach, he cries, 

Nor scorn their humble name ; 
For 'twas to bless such souls as these, 
The Lord of angels came. 



fifttNS 

h He'H l^ad us to the heavenly streamy % 
Where living waters flow; 
And guide us to the fruitful field* '■ 
Where trees of knowledge grew. 
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4 The feeblest lamb amidst the flock ' 
Shall be its Shepherd's tore ; 
While folded in the Saviour's anna ' .-■: ;: 
We're safe from every snare. 

HYMN 43. 0. M. 

Humility and Love of Christ.. _ , . ,. 

1 TfTHEN Jeeua left his Father's thttrtit 

™ He chose an humble birth; . ' : r. ' ■ 
And all unhonoured and unknown . 
He came to dwell on earth. 

■ t 

2 Like him may we be found below, : 

In wisdom's path of peace ; ; ) 

like him in grace and knowledge: grow* j 
As years and strength increase. 

3 Sweet were his words and kind his look 

When mothers round him pressed; 
Their infants in his arms he took, 
."And on his bosom blessed. ^ * 

4 Safe from the world's alluring charms^* * 

Beneath his watchful eye, 
Thus in the circle of his arms 

May we for ever lie. .'I £ 



JOB SUNDAY SOHOLABS. 

i 

HYMN 44. Tb. 
Birth of ClhrisL 

1 (30NGS of praise the angels sang; 
*^ Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn. 
When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose when he 
Captive led captivity. 

8 Children now with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice; . 
Learning here by faith and love 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

4 Borne upon their latest breathy 
Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then amidst eternal joy, 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 

HYMN 45. ffs and 7'*. 

Ascension of Christ. 

1 TITHAT a strange and wondrous gtory 

" Prom the book of God is read; 
How the Lord of life and glory 
Had not where to lay his head 1 

2 How he left his throne in heaven, 

Here to suffer, bleed, and die ; 
That my soul might be forgiven; 
And ascend to God on high I 
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3 If I worship God who gave me 

Life, and health, and all things here; 
Should not he who died to save me, 
To my soul be very dear ? 

4 Jesus> Christ, my Lord and Saviour, 

Let me tflk ungrateful be ; 
Let my words and my behaviour 
Prove I love and honour thee. 

HYMN 46. S. M. 

Christ the Sacrifice. 

1 IVTOT all the blood of beasts, "\ * 
^ On Jewish altars stain. 

Gould give the guilty eonsefefteefeil^ 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb; 

'takes all our sins away; 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 

8 My faith -would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 
While, like a penitent, I stand; 
And there confess my am. \ \ft/ * 

4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens thou didst bear! '. 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guUt was there. 
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5 Believing we rejoice 

To see the curse reatved; / . uA. 
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We U*» A* UtAmtik cheerfU nW. 
And aog Imb Uaediig lot^r . \ 



THE HOLY 3PIBIT. 



HYMN 47. a H. 

The Spirits Influences. 

1 pOME. Holj Spirit, heavenly Dowa^ 
^ With all thy quickening powojs ;•* 
Kindle a fltoe of sacred love 

In these ttold hearts of ours. 

2 Look how we grovel here below, 

Fond of thiie trifling toys'; 
Our souls can neither fly nor ga 
To iteach; eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tone oar formal songs . 

In vain we strive to rise; 
IfaNroiaa languish on our tongue*, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate? 
Our loye bo faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so g>eat f 

6 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers; 



Gone abed abroad a Saviour's lore* 
And thai shall kindle evok 
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HYMN 48. S. M. 

Sabbath Morning. 

1 HpHB night ib past and gone, '' ; 
•■» The Sabbath sun I see; 

Now may I rise to see thy grace 
Again renewed to me. 

2 I humbly bow in prayer, . 

And supplicate thy throne; . 
Forgiveness seek for follies past; 
And all thy goodness own. 

8 condescend to hear 

While I attempt to pray; 
And guard me safe from harm and aifl 
Through all this Sabbath day. 

4 Let not my heart forget 

Thy kindness and thy love ; 
Who gaVst for us thy Son to die./ .. 
That we might live above. 
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HYMN 49. 0. M. 
Lord!* Day Morning. 

1 rpHIS is the day when Christ arose 
■*• So early from the dead ; 

Why should I keep my eyelids closed! 
And waste my hours in bed ? 

2 This is the day when Jesus broke 

The powers of death and hell; 
And shall I still wear Satan's yoke, 
And love my sins so well ? 

8 To day with pleasure Christians meet, 
To pray and hear thy word ; 
And I would go with cheerful feet 
To learn thy will, Lord. 

4 I'll leave my sport to read and pray; 
And so prepare for heaven : 
may I love this blessed day, 
The best of all in seven. 

HYMN 50. 8, 7. 
Prayer for a Blessing. 

1 TTEAVENLY Father ! grant thy blessing 
-"• On the instructions of this day; 
That our hearts thy fear possessing, 

May from sin be turned away. 

2 We axe told thy power can reach us 

Whatsoever place we're in : 
And the holy Scriptures teach us, 
Thou wilt surely punish sin. 
10 



8 We have wandered, O forgive us ! 

We have wished from troth to rote; 
Turn, torn us I and receive us. 
And incline oar hearts to love, 

4 We have learnt that Christ the Saviov 

Loved to teach us what is good; 
Died to gain for as thy favour, 
And redeem us by his blood. 

5 For his sake, God, forgive us ! 

Guide us to that happy home, 
Where the Saviour will receive us ! 
And where sin can never come. 

HYMN 51. L. H. 
Heavenly Sabbath. 

1 A NOTHER six daW work is done, 
-"- Another Sabbath is begun : 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 
Improve the day that God hath blest 

2 Gome! bless £he Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds; 
Draws us away from earth to heaven, 
And gives this day the food of seven. 



8 may our nrayers and muses rise 
As grateful inoense to the dies; 
Ana draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he who feels it knows. 

4 In holy duties may the «ky, 
in holy pleasure* ptftawwyj y 
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flow sweet a Sabbath thus to spend * 

In hope of one that ne'er shall en«L 

,» 

HYMN 52. L. M. 

1 *T*HI8 day belongs to God alone, 
-*• This day he chooses for his own ; 
And we must neither work nor play, 
Because it is God's holy day. 

2 'Tis well to hare, one day in seven* 
That we may learn the way to heaven; 
Then let as spend it as we should, 

In seiying God and being good. 

$ We ought, to day, to learn and seek 
What we may think of all the week, 
And be the. batter every day, 
For what we hear our teachers say. 

4 And every Sabbath should be passed 
As if we roew it were our last : 
What would the dying sinner give 
To have one Sabbath more to five ! 

HYMN 53. L. M. 

Sabbath Employments 

1 OWBBTis the work, my God, my Xl% 
%To praise thy name, give thanks, aadiitag 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truths at night. 

S,8weet is the day. of sacred resa y 
Ho mortal oanea sball seue my tetNM 



snore 

may my life in tone be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound 1 

■ 

3 My heartf shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word : 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine I 
How deep thy counsels 1 how divine I 

4 But I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refined my heart; 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

5 Then shall I hear, and see, and know, 
All I desired or wished below; # 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

HYMN 54. U's. 

Hov> Sweet is the Sabbath. 

1 TT OW sweet is the Sabbath, the morning of rest; 
-"• The day of the week which I surely lore best; 
The morning my Saviour arose from the tomb, 
And took from the grave all its terror and gloom, 

2^0 let me be thoughtful and prayerful to-day, 
And not spend a minute in trifling or play ; 
Bemembering these seasons were graciously given 
To teach me to seek, and prepare me for heaven. 

3 In the house of my God, in his presence and fear, 
When I worship to-day, may it all be sincere ; 
In the school where I learn, may I do it with care, 
And be grateful to those w^o^W^^^tx^^ss^ 
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Instruct me, my Saviour, a ohild though I be! 
I am not too young to be natioed by thee ; 
Benew all my heart, keep me firm in Thy ways, 
I would love thee, and serve thee, and g^e tfcee the 
praise. 
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THE BIBLE, 
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• HYMN 55. r* 

Use of the Bible, 

1 TTOLT Bible ! book divine ! 3 
-■-*- Precious treasure i thou art mjtofct J 
Mine to tell me whence I came ; H 
Mine to teach me what I am. 

2 Mine, te chide me when I rove ; 
Mine, to show a Saviour's love ; 
Mine art thou to guide my feet, 
Mine, to guide, condemn, acquit. 

A ABm to comfort in distress, 

If the Holy Spirit bless y » 

Mine to show by living faith j 

Man can. triumph over death. * 

4 Mfa, to tell of joys to come, | 

And the rebel smaer 1 * doom, 
thou precious bock divine V 

Precious treasure 1 "thoa utvoaiV ; 
10* 



HYMN 56. C. M. 

Mow to Bead the Bible. 

1 TBSUS, my Saviour, and my Lord 
** To thee I lift mine eyes ; 
Teach and instruct me by thy word, 

And make me truly wise. 

2 Make me to know and understand 

Thy whole revealed will; 
Fain would I learn to comprehend 
Thy love more clearly still. 

8 Help me to read the Bible o'er * 
With ever new delight : 
Help me to love its Author more; 
To seek thee day and night 

4 let me purify my heart 
And guide me all my days ; 
Its wonders, Lord, to me impart; 
And thou shalt have the praise. 

HYMN 57. CM. 
PrdUefor the Bible. 

1 (^1 BEAT God, with wonder and with prai 
" On all thy works I look; 

But still thy wisdom, power, and grace, 
Shine brightest in thy Book. 

2 Here would I learn how Christ has died 

To save my soul from hell ; 

Not all the books on earth beside 

Such heavenly wonders telL 
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8 Then let me love my Bible more, 
And take a fresh delight 
By day to read these wonders o'er, 
And meditate by night. 

HYMN 58. L. M. 
What the Bible tdb us. 

1 rpHIS is'a precious book indeed; 

-*■> Happy the child that lores to read ; 
'Tis God's own word, which he hath kiven 
To show onr souls the way to heaven! 

2 It tells ns how the world was made: 
And how good men the Lord obeyed f 
And his commands are in it too, 

To teach us what we ought to do. 

8 It bids us all from sin to fly, ■ ' *' 
Beoaase our souls can never die : 
It points to heaven, where angels dwell, 
And warns us to escape from hell. 

4 But what is more than all beside, 
The Bible tells us Jesus died ; 

This is its first, its chief intent, • 

To lead poor sinners to repent. 

5 Let us be thankful that we may 
Read this good Bible every day; 

And learn the way that God hath given, 
To lead our souls to peace and heaven. 
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HYMN 60. 8'a, 7V 
Chd't Word a Treamre. 

1 TfTHAT a mercy, what a treasure 

" We possess in God's own Word ! 
Where we read with sacred pleasure 
Of the love of Christ our Lord. 

2 That He* book rereab the' Savioei;? 

Whom oar souls so deeply need f 
Qnhat mercy, lore, and. favour, 
That for sinners Christ should bleed I 

8 While each wretohed heathen nation 
, ifoton$ kmo^ d«»r Lord, of that, 
In this happy land, salvation 
Clearly is revealed to me. 

4 the blessedness of knowing 

Christ onr Saviour"* precious k*»f 
Breely on a child bestowing 
Gnwe and meroy from above* 



WORSHIP. 



HYMN 60. L. M. 

k 

Worship of God Delightful. 

1 T OKD, how delightful 'tis to see 
•" A whole assembly worship thee, 
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At once they sing, at once they pray, 
They hear of heaven and learn die way, 

2 I have been there and still would go ; 
'Tis like a little heaven below ; 

Not all my pleasures and my play •' 
Shall tempt me to forget this day. 

3 write upon my memory, Lord, 
The text and doctrine of thy word, 
That I may break thy laws no more, 
But love thee better than before. 

4 With thoughts of Christ and things divine 
Fill up this foolish heart of mine : 

That hoping pardon through his blood, 
I may lie down and wake with God. 

HYMN 61. 7's. 

Prayer foe Direction. 

■ 

1 HPO thy temple! repair, 

■*• Lord, I love to worship there ; 



While thy glorious praise is sung, 
Touch my Hps, unloose my tongue* 

2 While the prayers of saints ascend, 
Qod of love to mine attend : 
Hear me, for thy Spirit pleads; 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

3 While I hearken to thy law, 
Fill my soul with humble awe; 
May thy gospel bring to me 
life and immortality. 
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4 While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace ana pardon in thy name, 
Through their voice, by faith, may I 
Hear thee speaking from on 



5 From thy house when I return* 
May my heart within me hum; 
And at evening let me say, 
" I have walked with God to-day-" 

HYMN 62. 8. M. 

The Word Sown. 

1 Tj* ATHER of mercies I hear 

•*- The notes that children raise; 
To oar request bow down thy ea^ 
And hearken to our praise. 

2 Within our hearts, the seed 

Of sacred truth is sown J 
But, Lord, the blessing that we naed, 
Must come from thee alone. 

8 That seed will buried lie* 
TIU thou the increase give; 
Yet then, although it seemed to die,. 
ft shall revive and lire. 

4 Then though the sower weep, 

Ere long, with thankful voioe, 
Both he who sows and they who reap 
Together shall rejoice. 

5 Thou dost the seed prepare, 

And make it spring whan sown j 
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And if a hundred fold it bear! 
The praise is all thy own. 

HYMN 68. 8, 7. 

Feeding v&h tke Word. 

1 Q AVIOUR, source of every blessings 
O Tone my heart to grateful lays 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 
Gall for ceaseless songs of 



2 Teach me some melodious measure, 

Sung by raptured saints above; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
While I sing redeeming love. 

3 Thou didst seek me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God J 
Thou, to save my soul from d&ngtr, 
Didst redeem me with thy blood. 

4 By thy hand restored, defended, 

Safe through life thus far I've oome } 
Safe, Lord, when life is ended, 
Bring me to my heavenly home. 

HYMN 64. P. M. 
To Worship Acceptably. 

FOB a heart to feel 

The presence where we stead, 

Remember, as we kneel, 
That God is nigh at hand, 

And while we meet to seek him tint? 

He will be gracious e'en to us. 
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2 The sigh of one distrest 

By sorrow for his sins, 
Who humbly smites his breast; 

And to serve God begins : 
' This is the voice that God attends, 
And such he chooses for his friends. 

3 He knows— he knows of me, 

If I am friend or foe ; 
Wherever I may be, 

He follows as I go : 
Sees, every word, and thought, and look, 
And writes them in his judgment book. 

> 4 Well may I think with dread 
On that tremendous day, 
An4 hmg my guilty head, 

And now in earnest pray : 
In this accepted time I cry, 
. HavemercyrTord,«or^eIdie» 

HYMN 65. 7's. 
Suffer u$ to Come. 

1 T OBD before thy throne we stand, 
■" Once again thy children see; 
Smile upon this youthful band, 

Suffer us to come to thee. 

2 Whither else should children go, 

Weak and impotent as we ? 
Thou hast all things to bestow, 
Suffer us to come to thee. 

3 While we here have life and breath, 

This our constant prayer should be, 
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+ This oar latest sigh in death, 
Suffer us to come' to thfee. 

HYMN 66. L. M. 

We are but Younp, 

1 TI7E are but young — yet we may sing 

" The praise* of our heavenly King • 
He made the earth, the sea, the sky> ^ 
And all the starry worlds an high. 

2 We are but young — yet we have heard 
The gospel news, the heavenly word; 
If we despise the only way, 
Dreadful will be the judgment day. 

3 We sre ; but young— yet we must 
Perhaps our latter end is nigh ; 
Lord, may we early seek thy grate* 
And find in Christ a hidi&gpbet. 



4 We are but young — we seed a _ 
Jesus, in thee we would confide : 
lead us in -the path of truth, 
Protect and bless oar helpless yamtfo. 

r 

5 We are but young-~yet God hat shetf 
Unnumbered blessings on our head ; 
Then let our youth and riper da^s 
Be all devoted to his .praise. 
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INVITING. 



HTMN 67. 0. M. 

Ebrty Seek God. , 

1 TF yon will tarn away from sin, 
■*• In childhood's early day, 

The Lord will make yon pure within, 
And take your guilt away. 

2 He'll show yon all his matchless love, 

He'll make yon heirs of Hght, 
And give you grace, that you may prove 
Still faithful in his sight. 

8 He'll lead yon in the pleasant way 
Of holiness and peace ; i 

And guide you thus to endless day, 
Where sin and sorrow cease. 

4 stay not in the road to death, 
But to the Saviour come; 
And when yon lose life's fleeting breath, 
He'll send and take yon home. 

HYMN 68. 0. M. 
Invitation to Praue. 

1 pOME, children, hail the Prince of Peace I 
^ Obey the Saviour's call ; 
Come seek his face and taste his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 
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2 Te lambs of Christ, your tribute bring, 
Ye children, great and small, 
Hosanna sing, to Christ your King; 
And crown him Lord of all. 

8 This Jesus will your sins forgive, 
haste ! before him fall; 
For you he died, that you might Bye 
To crown him Lord of all. 

4 Let every people, every tribe, 

Around this earthly ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

5 All hail, the Saviour, Prince of Peace ! 

Let saints before him fall ; 
Let sinners seek his pardoning grace. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

HYMN 69. 8, 7, 4. 

Come, ye Sinners. 

1 i^lOMB, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
^ Weak and wounded, sick and sen; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 

Full of pity, love, and power; 

He is able. 
He is willing, doubt no more. 

2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 

God's tree bounty glorify; 
True belief, and true repentance, 
Everygrace that brings you nigh, 

Without money 
Come to Jesus Ohnst and buy. 



3 Let not oonffcrenoe make yoirMi^prj 

Hasten I at his footetool firfl 

If you $ajry till you're better, 

You will never tome at all } 

Not the righteous, 
Sinners Jeans oame to eatt. 

4 Agaftjajng in the garden, 

Lo ! your Saviour prostrate Heal 
On the bloody tree behold him ! 
Hear him cry before he dies ; 

"It is finished!" 
Sinners will not this suffice ? 

HYMN 70. P. M. 

Samuel. 

1 WHEN little Samuel woke, # 

" And heard his Maker's voice, 
At every word he spoke, 

How much did he rejoice ! 
O blessed, happy child, to find 
Th& God of heaven so near and lonft^ 

2 It God would speak to me, 

And say he was my friend, 
How happy should I be ! 

0, how would I attend I 
The smallest sin I then should fear, 
If God almighty were so near. 

3 And does he never speak? 

O f yes ! for in his word 
He rods me come and seek 
The God whom Samuel heatd; 
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In almost every page I see/ 
The God of Samuel calls to me. 

■ 

4 Like Samuel, let me say, 
Whene'er I read his word, 
il Speak, Lord, I would obey 

The voice that Samuel heard;' 1 
And when I in thy house appear, 
Speak, for thy servant waits to hear. 



PENITENTIAL. 



HYMN 71. 0. M. 
The Bard Heart. 

1 TIT H AT is there. Lord, a child can do, 

" Who feels with guilt oppressed t 
There's evil that I never knew 
Before, within my breast. 

2 My thoughts are vain, my heart is hard, 

My temper apt to rise ; 
And, when I seem upon my guard, 
It takes me by surprise. 
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8 And yet if I begin to pray, 
And lift my feeble cry } 
Some thoughts of folly or of play 
Prevent me when I try. 
11* 
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4 On many Sabbath* though F*e haard 

Of J*SU0 «HCL Of B6AV6B, 

Fve scarcely listened to thy word, 
Or pray ed to be fbrgii 



5 look with pity i* thine eye 
Upon a heart so hard ( 
Thon wilt not eight a feeble <wyV 
Of afcw it bo zpprd, 

HYMN 72. L. M. 

-4 Penitent Pleading for Pardon. 

1 CHOW ptffr lrfwl,0 Lord forgive ! 
^ Let a repenting rebel live ; 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in thee ? 

2 wash my soul from- every sin ! 
And make my guilty conscience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 

,4^4 past offences pain my eye& 7 ... 

3 My H(s vritli shftme my sins confess, : 
Against thy law, aaajnsi thy graoe j 
Lord should thy judgment grow severe, 

X am ooniiemned, but thou art clear. . *r ' 

u 

4 Yet save a trembling sinner Lord, ■ '.. / 

Whose hope, «lill hovering round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against! despair 
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KlWf 78. 0. M. 

Deafrqf Christ. 

1 A LAS ! and did my Saviour bleed! 
■"- And did my Sovereign die ! 
Would he devote that- sacred head 

For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for crimes that I have done, 

He groaned upon the tree J 
Amazing pity I grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree I 

3 Well might the sun in darkless hide. 

And shut his glories in ; 
When Christ, the mighty Saviour, died 
For man the creature's sin. 

4 But tears of grief can ne'er repay. 

The debt of love t owej 
Here, Lord, I rive myself away, 
'Tis all that X can dp,. 

HYMN 74. CM. 
(Jon/mum* 

1 T OR]?, I eonfe* before thy ftoe* 
•" Qotr urioked I have been ; 

Look dpwa from heaven, tjiy dwetitanJaoej 
4^ pwrdoo, all my ajn, 

2 Furore, my testpty^ Igfcd, I pay; 

My passions a^4mir pnde ; 
The wMwd wood* 1 oared to. * j* 
And wicked thoughts beside* 



8 For Jesus' sake, forgive nqr crime, 
And change this stubborn heart j 
And grant me grace in future time, 
To act a bettor part 



REDEMPTION. 



HYMN 75. 8,. 7. 

« Bartitneus. 

1 " TITERCY, thou Son of David V 9 

•!■"•*• Thus the blind Bartuneus prayed 
Mercy, thou Son of David I 
Now to me afford thine aid. 

* 

2 Many for his crying chid him, 

But he called the louder still, 
Till his gracious Saviour bid him, 
" Come, and ask me whet you will." 

8 Money was not what he wanted, I 
Though by begging used to live j * 
Bu* he asked, and Jesus granted 
Alms which npne but he could give. 

4 " Lord remove this grievous blindness, 
Let my eyes behold the day !" 
Straight he saw, and won by kindness^' 
Followed Jesus in the way. 
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Amtyed in thy own holiness, 
And meet to dwell with thee. 

HYMN 77. 0. M. 
The Birth of Christ. 

1 W/H1LE shepherds watched tbei* idoks 1 
n night, 

All' seated on the ground. 

The angel of the Lord came down. 

And glory shone around. 

2 u Fear not/' said he, for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind: 
"$fifcd tidings of great joy I bring ' 
To yon and all mankind. 

8 " To yon, in David's town, thin day, 
Is born of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord 
And this shall be the sign : 

4 "The heavenly babe yon there shafted 

To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing tanft^ 
And in a manger laid/' 

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels praising God on high, 

Who thus addressed their song: ' 

6 "All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace j 
Good-will, henceforth, from heaves to 
Begin and never oeape." 



r 



FOE SUNDAY SCHOLARS. 

HYMN 78. S. M. 

Grace. 

1 /2J.RACE ! 'tis a charming Bound! 
^-* Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 

And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace led my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road : 
And new supplies, each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

3 Grace all the work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days; 
It lays in heaven the top-most stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

HYMN 79. 0. M. 
Fraue for Redemption. 

1 f\ If OK a thousand tongues to sing 
" My great Redeemer's praise ; 
The glorias of my God and King, 

The triumphs of his grace I 

2 My gracious Master, and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad, 
The honours of thy name. 

3 iesus i the name that charms our &ars> 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears; 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 



drabfe - ^ 
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4 Look unto him, ye nation*, afu 
Your GoAye fallen raee ; 
Look, and be saved through faith alone; 
Be justified by grace. 






JHTMN 80. C. M. 

The Blood of Chrut. 

1 rpSEBE is a fountain filled with blood, 
-*• Drawn from Emmanuel's veins. 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood, 

Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, as vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Pear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its .power, 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be Xftvedj to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw die stream 

Thy flowing wounds, supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

5 Theft in a nobler, sweeter song, 

111 sing thy power to save; 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
l£as silent in the grave. 
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HYMN 81. C. M. 

Praue for Redemption. 

1 f^OME, let us join our cheerful songs 
^ With angels round the throne; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2^Worthy the Lamb that died they cry, 
To be exalted thus ! 
"Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 
For he was slain for us. 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 

And air, and earth anfl seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
And speak thine endless praise. 

HYMN 82. CM. 
PraUe for Redemption. 

1 T>LUNGffiD in a gulf of dark despair, 
-*• We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheering beam of hope, 

Or spark of glimmering day. 

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of Peace 

Beheld our helpless grief :* 
He saw, and 0, amazing Vrve\ 
He ran to our relief. 
12 
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8 Down from the shining seats above, 
With joyful haste he fled, 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. . 

4 for this km I let rocks and hiOi 
Their lasting silenee break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

HYMN 88. 0. M. 

JSalvctfton. 

1 QALVATION! 0, the joyful sounds' 
*^ 'Tis pleasure to our ears ; 

A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 

At hell's dark door we lay; 
But we arise by grace divine! 
To see a heavenly day. 

8 Salvation 1 let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky. 
Conspiro to raise the sound. 

HYfflN 84. L. M. 

frisFinuhed. 

1 >npiS finished — so the Saviour cried, 

•*• And meekly bowed his head and died; 
'Tis finished \ fes, the work is done, 
The battle fought, the victory won. . 
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i 

& 'Es finished— -ail that heaven decreed. 
And all the ancient prophets said, 
Is now fulfilled, as long designed, 
In me, the Saviour of mankind." 

S 'Tis finishecU-Aaron now no more 
Must stain his robes with purple gore \ 
The sacred vail is rent in twain, 
And Jewish cites no more remain. 



4 'Tis finished— this my dying groan, 
Shall sins of every kind atone; 
Millions shall be redeemed from death, 
By this, myiaat expiring breath. 

5 'Tis finished-— let the joyful sound, 

Be heard through all the nations round; 

Tis finished— 4et the echo fly 

Through heaven and hell, through earth:**! sky. 



GRATITUDE. 



HYMN 85. h. M. 

OBfeoi ofowr Ore & H on . 

1 TXTHT have we lips, if not to sine, 

" The praises of our heavenly Kingf 
Why have we» hearts, if net to lore 
Our lather and «*v Friend afeoief 



2 Why were onr curious bodies made; 
And every part in order laid ? » 
Why, but mat each of as might stand 
A living wonder from his hand? 

8 Why have we souls, if. not to know 
The God from whom our mercies flow ? 
Sure this can never be our lot, 
like senseless brutes, to know him not I . 

4 Why have we life ? if not to gain 
Immortal life His worse than vain : V 
This is the end for which 'twas given, 
We live on earth, to live in heaven* 

5 Why did the Saviour leave the sky, 
Hang on the cross,*and bleed, and die? 
And why are kind persuasions sent 

- To call and win us to repent ? 

6 Surely it is that robed in white, 
And made well-pleasing in his sight, 
Our souls may join the happy throng 
And sing the everlasting song. 

HYMN 86. 0. M. 

Temporal and Spiritual Messinge. 

1 WHENE'ER I take my walks abroad, 

" How many poor I see 1 
What shall I render to my God 
For all his gifts to me ! ; 

2 Not more than others I deserve, 

Yet God hath given me more; 
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Far I have food while others storm 
Or beg from door to door. 

S How many children in the street, 
Half naked I behold } 
While I am clothed from head to feet 
And eovered from the eold. * 

4 While others early kern to swear, 

And curse, and lie, and steal ; 
Lord, I am taught thy name to feaij, 
Aid do Ay holy will. 

5 Are these thy favours, day by day, 

To me above the rest? 
Then let me love thee more than thej^ 
And try to serve thee best. 



BELIGIOK 






HYMN 87. T*. 

Value of BeNgum. 

1 f *¥*JS religion that can give 

J- Sweetest pleasure while We Ih%j 
'Tis religion must supply 
Solid comfort when we die. 

2 After death it* joys wifl be 
Lasting as eternity 1 

12* 
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Be the living God my friend, 
Then my bugs shall never end. 

HYMN.88 V C.JI. 

The . Great .Concern. 

1 "DELIGION is the oh|ef concern 
•"' Of mortals here below ; 

May I its great importance learn, 
Its sovereign virtue know. 

2 Religion should oar thoughts engagi 

Amidst our youthful bloom, 
'Twill fit ns for declining age, 
Or for an early tomb. 

3 may my heart by grace renewed, 

Be my Redeemer's throne ; 
And be my stubborn will subdued. 
His government to own. 

4 Let deep repentance, faith, and love, 

Be joined with godly fear ; 
And all my conversation prove 
My heart to be sincere. 

HYMN 89. 0. M. 

Early Instruction. 

1 TTOW happy is the child who hears 
•*-*■ Instruction's warning voice; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 

His early, only choice. 

2 For she has treasures greater far 

That east or west unfold; 
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And her rewards more precious are. 
Than all their stores of gold 

3 She guides the young with innocence, 

In pleasure's path to tread* 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the aged head. 

4 According as her labours rise, 

So her rewards increase; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness 
And all her path* are peace. 

HYMN 90. C. M. 

Early Instruction. 

1 TT APPY the child whose early years 
-*-*• Receive instruction well ; 

Who hates the sinner's path, and fears, 
The road that leads to hell 

2 Wwill safe us from a thousand snares 

To mind religion young ; 
Qrace will preserve our following years, 
And make oui*>drtue strong. 

3 To thee^ almfehty God, to thee 

Our oniU&ood we resign : ■ ' > 
'Twill please"*, to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 

4 let the work of'prftyer sad praise 

Employ my youngest breath, 
Thus I'm prepared tor longer days, 
Or fit for early death. 5 

. I 
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HYMN 91. 0. BL 

Idols. 

1 TITHAT is an Idol? eray fa** 

T? Has idols of its <*rnj 
Some are of gold and altar bria^kt, 
And some of wood and stone. 

2 If there be aaghi the world contains 

Which I love more than thee, 
That sinful lore within my head 
Idolatry must be. 

3 Then take that sinful love away, 

And place thy lavs within; 
And break down every image theaty 
That leads jne into nil 

4 Deeply inscribed upon my heart 
' Let thy commandments be ; 
fflM there may live within my hum 

None other <3od tat thee. 

*£- 

COMFORT IN AJT"4CtiON. 

r 



HYMN 92. TtL 
The Child* JEfy 



1 1300R and nee&y \kcrcx$i\\>fe 1 
■*• God, my makst, eaarea isa Tftfc% 
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Gives me clothing, shelter, food, 
Gives me all I have of good. 

2 He will listen when I pray, 
He is with me night and day, 
When I sleep and when I wake, 
Keeps me safe for Jesus' sake. 

3 He who reigns above the sky, 
Once became as poor as I ; 

He whose blood for me was shed, 
Had not where to lay his head. 

4 Though I labour here awhile, 
He will bless me with his smile j 
And when this short life is past, 
I will rest with him at last. 

HYMN 93. 0. M. 
Kindness in Affliction* 

1 C\ THOU whose mercy guides my way. 
" Though now it seem severe, 
Forbids my unbelief to say 

There is no mercy here. 

2 may I, Lord, desire the pain 

That comes in kindness down, 
Far more than sweetest earthly gain, 
Succeeded by a frown. 

3 Then, though thou bend my spirit low, 

Love only shall I see ; 
Thejpracious hand that strikes the blow 
"Was wounded once for me. 



SIN. 



HYMN 94. L. M. 

I must not Sin. 

1 T MUST not sin as many do, 
-*• Lest I lie down in sorrow too J 
For God is angry every day, 
With wicked ones who go astray. 

2 From sinful words I must refoain ; 

I must not take God's name in vaim 
I must not work, I must not phyr f . 
Upon God's holy Sabbath day. 

3 And if my parents speak the word, 
I must obey them in the Lord : 

Nor steal, nor lie, nor waste my d^ya 
In idle tales and foolish plays. 

HTMN 95. 0. M. 
But Two Ways. 

1 rpHEBE is a path that leads toflod; 
•*• All others go astray: 

Narrow, but pleasant is the road, 
And Christians love the way. 

2 It leads straight through this warHt (S sin* 

And dangers must be past: 
But those who boldly walk therein 
Will come to I^&toi afe'taX. 
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8 WMk the broad road where tho*Ufaft4*go 
Iiesmear and opene fair; 
And many tarn aside, I know, 
To was with snmera there. 

4 Be* lest my feeble step* should sli^e, 
Or winder from thy way, 
Lord, condescend to be my guide, 
And I shall never stray. 

HYMN 96. L. M. 

Corruption of our ttaturt. 

1 T ORD, I am vile, conceived in sin, 
■" And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts his race and taints us all. 

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath. 
The seeds of sin grow up fcf dem : ' 
The law demands a perfect heart, 
But we're denied in every part 

3 Great Qod, create my heart anew, 
And form my spirit pure and true j 
make me wise betimes, to spy • 
My danger, and my remedy. 

4 Behold, I fall before thy face; 
My only refuge ia thy grace; 

Nt outward forms can make me eitm% 
The leprosy Kes deep within. 

5 Jesus, nrj Lord 2 thy blood ttat* 
Hath power aoffioienfr to atoae^ 



Thy blood can make me white as flnoi^ 
No Jewish types could make me 90. 

6 While guilt disturb* and breaks my peaoe> 
Nor flesh, nor soul, hath rest or ease; 
Lord, let me hear thy pardoning voi&e, 
And make my broken bones rejoioe. 



UNCERTAINTY. 



HYMN 97. 0. M. 

Dday not Repentance. 

1 C) 'TIS a folly and a crime 
^- To put religion by; 

For now is the accepted time, 
To-morrow we may die. 

2 Our hearts grow harder every day, 

And more depraved the mind; 
The longer we neglect to pray, 
The less we feel inclined. 

3 Yet sinners trifle, young and old, 

Until the dying day; 
Then they would give a world of gold 
To have an hour to pray. 

4 then, lest we should ^etiah thus. 

We would no long&x toV } 
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For time will soon be passed with us, 
And death will fix our state. 



■ * 



DEATH. 



HYMN 98. S. M. 

Death of a Pious Child. 

1 T117HEN sickness, pain, and death 

* * Come o'er a godly child, 
How sweetly then departs the breath t 
The dying pang how mild ! 

i « 

2 It gently sinks to rest, 

As once it used to do 

% T pon its mother's tender breast ; 

And as securely too. 

^^ • 

«J The spirit is not dead, 

Though low the body lies ; 

But, freed from sin and sorrow, fled ■ } 

To d\r:!l beyond the nlrios. , .*" 

4 That death is but a sleep, 
Beneath a Saviour's care ; 
And he will surely safely keep 
The body resting there. 
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HYMN 99. C. M. 

Death of a Scholar. 

1 TkEATH has been here, and borne away 
-*-^ A brother from our side, 

Just in the morning of his day, 
As young as we, he died. 

2 Not long ago Tie filled his place, 

And sat with us to learn ; 
But he has run his mortal race, 
And never can return. 

8 Perhaps our time may be as short, 
Our days may fly as fast; 
Lord, impress the solemn thought 
That this may be our last. 

4 All needful strength is thine to give ; 
To thee our souls apply 
For grace to teach us how to live, 
And make us fit to die. 

• HYMN 100. L. M. 

The Fear of Death Removed. 

1 TITHY should we start and fear to die f 

" What timorous worms we mortals are 
Death is the gate to endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 

• 

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife, 

Fright our approaching souls away; 
And we shrink back again to life > 
Fond of our prison and out <&k$. 
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8 O, if my Lord would come and meet, 

My soul would stretch her wings in hajrtey 
Fly fearless through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she past I 

4 Jesus can make * dying bed 

Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 

HTNN 101. L. M. 

Solemn Thoughts. 

1 WHERE should I be, if God should Up 

" I must not live another day ? 
And send and take away my breath 1 
What is eternity and death f 

2 My body is of little worth, 

'Twould soon be mingled with the earth } 
For we were made of clay, and must 
Again, at death, return to dust. 

3 Yet heaven must be a, world of bliss, 
Where God himself f<$r ever is; 
Where saints around his throne adore, 
And never sin nor suffer more. 

4 And hell's a state of endless wo, 
Where unrepenting sinners go, 
But none that seek a Saviour's grace 
Shall ever see that dreadful place. 
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HYMN 102. L. M. 

Asleep %n Jesus. 

1 A SLEEP in Jesus ! blessed sleep 1 
■**- From which none ever wakes to. weej 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2 Asleep in Jesus ! 0, how sweet 1 
To be for such a slumber meet; 
'With holy confidence to sing 
That death has lost his cruel sting. 

3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest ! 
"Whose. waking is supremely blessed; 
No fepr, no wo shall dim that hour, 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus ! O, for me 
Mafy such a blissful refuge be; 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from on high. 

5 Asleep in Jesus 1 far from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves may be; 
But there is still a blessed sleep 
From which none ever wakes to weep. 
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JUDGMENT 



HYMN 103. C. M. 
Judgment Day. 

1 TITHEN rising from my bed of death, 

▼ ▼ Cerwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face — 
0, how shall I appear ! 

2 If yet, while pardon may be found; 

And mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought. 

3 When thou, Lord ! shalt stand diiolosed 

In majesty severe. 
And sit in judgment on my soul, 
how shall I appear 1 

4 Prepare me, Lord, to meet that day, 

Ere yet it be too late, 
When I shall view these solemn 800060, 
And feel their awful weight 
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HEAVEN AND HELL. 
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* HYMN 104. 0. If. 

Heaven. 

1 CTHEBE is a land of pure delight 

"■ '*■' Tyhere saints immortal reign; , . 
'Ihflnite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never withering flowers; 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

lltaB heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

I Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 Gould we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er ; 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood 
.$hould fright us from the shore. 

HYMN 105. S. M. 

Heaven and Hell. 

1 HPHERE is beyond the sky, 
-*■ A heaven of joy and love; 
And godly children when they die, 
Go to that world a\me. 
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2 There is a dreadful bell, 

And everlasting pains ; 
There sinners must for ever dwell, 
In darkness ; fire, and chains. 

3 Can such a wretch as I 

Escape this dreadful end ? 
And may I hope whene'er I die, 
I shall to heaven ascend ? 

4 Then w3I I read and pray 

While I have life and breath ; 
Lest I should he cut off to-day, 
And sent to endless death. 

HYMN 106. C. M. 

Hope of Heaven. 

1 1IAHEN I can read my title clear 

* » To mansions in the skies, 
Fll bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And fiery darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall ; 
So I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary bcnj! 

In seas of heavenly rest, 
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And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

HYMN 107. P. M. 
Mope of Heaven. ^ 

1 T> ISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
-"* Thy better portion trace ; 

Bise from transitory things 

Towards heaven, thy native place: 

Sun, and moon, and stars decay, 
Time shall soon this earth remove; 

Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun, 

Both speed them to their source : 
So the soul that's born of God 

Pants to view his glorious faco 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 

3 Cease/ ye pilgrims, cease to mourn 

Press onward to the prize: 
Soon our Saviour will return, 

Triumphant, in the skies : 
Tet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given; 
All our sorrows left below, 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 
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HYMN 108. C- M. 

Heaven. 

1 HPHERE is a glorious world of light 
■*■ Above the starry sty, 

Where saints departed clothed in white, 
Adore the Lord most high. 

2 And hark ! antid the sacred songs '» ' 

Those heavenly voices raise, 
Ten thousand, thousand infant tongue* 
Unite and sing his praise. 

3 These are the hymns tha| we shall know, 

If Jesus we obey ; 
That is the place where we shall go, 
If found in wisdom's way. 

HYMN 109. C. M. 
Eternity. 

1 HP HE sun that lights the world shall fede, 
■*■ The stars shall pass away ; 

And I, a child, immortal made, 
Shall witness their decay. 

2 Yes, I shall live when they are dead, 

Though now so bright they shine; 
When earth and all it holds haye fled, '. 
Eternity is mine. 

3 For I can never, never die, 

While God himself remains ; 
But I must live in heaven on VA$x 
Or where deep darkness ieig&a. 
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4 If heaven and hell ne'er pass away, 
To Christ, let me flee ! 
If pai n be hard for one short day, 
What must for ever be ? 

HYMN 110. P. M. 
A Happy Land. 

1 nPHEEE is a happy land, 
-*• Far, far away, 
Where saints in glory stand, 

Bright, bright as day; 
O, how they sweetly sing, 
Worthy is ou#Saviour, King, 
Loud let his praises ring, 

Praise, praise for aye. 

2 Gome to that happy land, 

Come, come away; 
Why will ye doubting stand ? 

Why still delay ? 
O, we shall happy be, 
When from sin and sorrow tree, 
Lord we shall live with thee, 

Blessed, blessed for aye. 

3 Bright in that happy land, 

Beams every eye ; 
Kept by a Father's hand, 

Love cannot die : i 
O, then to glory run; ' 
Be a crown and kingdom won; 
And bright above the sun, 
~ We reign for aye. 



1 
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HYMN 111. 7's. 

Hie Happiness of Heaven. 

1 TTEAVEN must be a happy place, 
•"• In it dwells the God of grace; 
Jesus, too, at his right hand, 
Blessing all his infant band. 

2 Every night, and every day, 
To that God I now will pray; 
May he take me when I die, 
To a mansion in the sky. 

3 When my earthly suns are set, 
Let me die without regret ; 
Let me ever love and sing 
Praises to my God and King. 



MORNING. 



HYMN 112. L. M. 

Morning Hymn. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
-"- Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise, 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Glory to thee who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me, while I «tegt 
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Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

3 Lord, I my vows to thee renew, 
Scatter my sin* as morning dew; 

Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

4 Direct, control, suggest, this day 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 



EVENING. 



HYMN 113. L. M. 

Evening Hymn. 

1 f^LGSY to thee, my God, this night, 
^A For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, keep me, King of kings, 

TJndor the r.icdow of thy win^n. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills whioh I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 may my soul on thee repose, 

And with sweet sleep my ey&Rita &<sa\ 
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Sleep, that may me more active, make 
To serve my (Jod, when I awake. 

4 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow*} 
Praise him, all creatures here below \ 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host j 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

HYMN 114. 8's. 

God?8 Protection. 

1 TNSPIREB and hearer of prayer, 

■*■ Thou Shepherd and guardian of mine, 
My all to thy covenant care, 
I, sleeping or waking, resign. 

2 If thou art my shield and my sun, 

The night is no darkness to me } 
And fast as my minutes roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to the. 

3 A sovereign protector I have, 

Unseen, yet for ever at hand J 
Unchangeably faithful to save, 
Almighty to rare trad command. 

4 His smiles and his comforts abound, 

TJr: grac?, a3 the ^ot, rH! 1 . descend 
And walls of salvation surround ; 
The soul he delights to defend. - 

HYMN 115. 0. M. 

Evening Hymn. 

1 A ND now another day is gone, 
-^ I'll sing my Maker's praise •, 
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My comforts every hour make known 
His providence and grace. 

2 But how my childhood runs to waste ! 

My sins now great they sum ! 
Lord give me pardon for the past, 
And strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep, 

Let angels guard my head; 
And through the hours of darkness keep 
Their watch around my bed. 

4 With cheerful heart I close my eyes, 

Since thou wilt not remove ; 
And in the morning let me rise, 
Rejoicing in thy love. 



OPENING SCHOOL. 



HYMN 116. L. M. 

A Blessing Asked. 

1 A SSEMBLED in our school once more, 
■"- Lord, thy blessing we implore ; 
We meet to read, and sing, and pray, 
Be with us, then, through this thy day. 

2 Our fervent prayeT to thee asftsvids, 
For parents, teachere, ioe», wAfcrkst&ss 
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And when we in thy house appear, 
Help us to worship in thy fear. 

8f When we on earth shall meet no more, 
Hay we aDove to glory soar ; 
And praise thee in more lofty strains, 
Where one eternal Sabbath reigns. 



*. CLOSING SCHOOL. 



HYMN 117. P. M. 
A Blessing Asked, 

1 fXH what has now been sown, 
" Thy blessing, Lord, bestow \ 
The power is thine alone 

To make it spring and grow : 
Do thou the gracious harvest raise 
And thou, alone, shalt have the praise. 

HYMN 118. C. M. 

Reflections on Leaving School. 

1 A ND now another hour is past, 
-"- Of kind instruction given : 
And this, perhaps, may be the last 

On this side hell or heaven. 

2 And is it so ? how dread the tWfc$&\ 

And yet, indeed, how true\ 
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If I could feel it as I ought, 
This day what should I do ? 

3 Q surely prize it more and more, 
And pray that God would give 
A death of gain, if life be o'er, 
And blessing if I live. 



OLD YEAR. 



HYMN 119. C. M. 

Recollection of Sin. 

1 HPHIS year is hastening too away, 
■*- The hours are closing fast ; 
My heart, alas I has much to say 

About the time that's past. 

2 How oft I've risen from my bed, 

And not remembered prayer ; 
Or if the wordfe of prayer I've said, 
My thoughts have been elsewhere. 

8 111 temper, passions, hateful pride, 
Have grieved my friends and the© ; 
And seldom I've sincerely tried 
Gentle and good to be. 

4 But, Lord, thou hast for ever known 
More of my guilt tJiaal-, 
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There's not a fault that I can own 
Too small for God to spy. 



ANNIVERSARY OCCASIONS. 



HYMN 120. 7's, 6's. 
Sabbath School Celebration. 

1 npO thee, blessed Saviour, 
■*■ Our grateful songs we raise ; 
tune our hearts and voices, 

Thy holy name to praise ; 
'Tis by thy sovereign mercy 

We're here allowed to meet ; 
To Join with friends and teachers, 

Thy blessing to entreat. 

2 Lord, guide and bless our teachers 

Who labour for our good, 
And may the holy Scriptures 

By us be understood ; 
may our hearts be given 

To thee, our glorious King ; 
That we may meet in heaven, 

Thy praises there to sing. 

14* 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SUBJEC 



HYMN 121. C. M. 

Way of Wisdom* 

1 TITHY should we spend our youthful day 

" In folly and in sin ? 
When wisdom shows her pleasant ways, 
And bids us walk therein. 

2 Folly and sin our power destroy, 

They glitter and are past ; 
They yield us but a moment's joy, 
And end in death at last. 

3 But if true wisdom we possess, 

Our joys shall never cease ) 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 

4 may we in our youthful days, 

Attend to wisdom's voice ; 
And make these holy, happy ways 
Our own delightful choice ! 

HYMN 122. S. M. 

Repentance. 

1 TF Jesus Christ was sent 
-■- To save us from our sin, 
And kindly teach us to repent, 
We should at once begin. 
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2 He says he loves to see 

A broken hearted one ; 
He loves that sinners such as we 
Should mourn for what we've done. 

3 'Tis not enough to say 

We're sorry and repent ) 
Yet still go on from day to day 
Just as we always went. 

4 Repentance is to leave 

The sins we loved before ; 
And show that we in earnest grieve! 
By doing so no more. 

5 And since the Saviour came 

To make us turn from sin, 
In holy grief and humble shame, 
We would at once begin. 

HYMN 123. C. M. 

Crowning the Saviour, 

1 A LL hail the power of Jesus' name I 
■"- Let angels prostrate fall ; 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small ! 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Ye gentile sinners ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gaJl*, 
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Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 May we with heaven's rejoicing thro, » 
Before his presence fall, 
Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of alL 

HYMN 124. 7's. 

Rock of Ages. 

1 "DOCK of Ages ! cleft for me, 
-"' Let me hide myself in thee $ 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy side a healing flood, 
Be of sin the double cure, 

Save from wrath and make me pure* 

2 Should my tears for ever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
This for sin could not atone, 
Thou must save and thou alone ; 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling I 

8 While I draw this fleeting breath! 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
WTien I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
Bock of Ages I cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee. 
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HYMN 125, 8, 7. 

Feeding the Flock. 

1 QAVIOUR, who thy flock art feeding 
^ With a Shepherd's kindest care,. 
All the feeble gently leading, 

While thy lambs thy bosom share. 

2 Now these little ones receiving, 

Fold them in thy gracious arm ; 
There, we know, thy word believing^ 
Only there secure from harm. 

3 Never, from thy pasture roving, 

Let them be the lion's prey ; 
Let thy tenderness, so loving, 

Keep them through life's dangerow W&7* 

4 Then within thy fold eternal 

Let them find a resting place ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of thy grace. 

HYMN 126. S. M. 
Responsibility 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 
■**- A Gt)d to glorify ; 

A never dying soul to save, ' 

And fit it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age, ' 

My calling to fulfil ) 
may it all my powers engp^p, 
To do mj Master's will. 



I 
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3 Aim me with jealous care, 

As in thy sight to live ; 
And 0, thy servant, Lord, prepare, 
A strict account to giye. 

4 Help me to watch and prvfc. 

And on thyself rely, 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall for ever die. 

HYMN 127. 8, 8, 6. 

Importance of Time, 

1 T ! on a narrow neck of land. 
JL"Twixt two unbounded seas I stand, 

Yet how insensible ! 
A point of time, a moment's space, 
Removes me to that heavenly place, 

Or 'shuts me up in hell I 

2 God ! my inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtless heart, 

Eternal things impress ; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And save me ere it be too late, 

By thy almighty grace. 

3 Before me place in bright array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 

When thou in clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar ; 
tell me, Cord 1 shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom f 
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4 Be this my one great business here, 
With holy joy and holy fear, 

To make my calling sure ; 
Assist ; Lord ! a feeble worm, 
Then shall I all thy will perform, 

And to the end endure. 

HYMN 128. P. M. 
Free Grace. 

1 'T'HE voice of free grace, 

-*- Cries, escape to the mountain; 
For all that believe, 

Christ hath opened a fountain. 
For sin and pollution, 

And every transgression, 
His blood flows most freely 
In streams of salvation. 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, 

Who hath bought us our pardon. 
We'll praise him again, 
When we pass over Jordan. 

2 Ye souls that are wounded, 

To the Saviour repair; 
Now he calls you in mercy, 

And can you forbear ? 
Though your sins are increased 

As high as a mountain, 
His blood can remove them ; 

It streams from this fountain. 
Hallelujah, &c. 

3 Now Jesus our King, 

Beigns triumphantly glonooa, 
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O'er sin, death and hell, 

He is more than victorious; 
With shouting proclaim it ; 

trust in his passion; 
He saves, as most freely : 

precious salvation ! 
Hallelujah, &c. 

« 

4 With joy shall we stand, 

When escaped to the shore, 
With harps in our hands, 

We'll praise him the more; 
We'll range the sweet plains, 
On the banks of the river, 
And sing of salvation 
For ever and ever. 

Hallelujah, &c. 

HTNN 129. 

A Child's Thougku. 

1 A ND can it be that I, 
-^- A young and thoughtless child| 
So full of mirth and play, 

So often rude and wild— 

2 That I a soul pe^ess, 

Which must for ever live ; 
That Jesus died upon the cross, 
This deathless soul to save ? 

3 The Bible tells me this is so, 

A book which cannot lie ; I 

Then 'tis a fearful thing to live, I 

More fearful still to die. \ 
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4 Lord, guide me in the way of life, 
. To me let grace be giyen 

To cleanse my thoughts tram, all that's wrong. 
And fit my soul for heaven. 

5 Then while I tread the narww way, ' "* 

And fix my hope* above, 
Fll urge poor sinners day by day, 
To seek a Saviour's loW 

HYMN 180. L. M. 

How to Fray. 

1 f\ LORD, when I kneel down to pray, 

^ Keep from my mind vain thougbtaaway ; 
That I may know thou seest me. 
And feel that I am alone with thee. 

2 Let thy good Spirit move my heart, 
And holy fear and love rnmart: 
And while with grief my sms I own, 
Seek pardoning grace through Christ alone. 

3 may I ever think of thee, 

As one most kind and dear to me; 
As my best Friend in heaven above, 
My God and Father, whom I love. 

4 Oh teach me, Lord, by grace divine, 
To know that I, indeed, am thine; 
And then how great my joy will be 
To lift ay heart in prayer to thee. 
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HYMN 131. 7's. 
Little Child's Prayer. 

1 JESUS, Saviour, pity me ! 
** Hear me when I cry to thee ! 
I've a very naughty heart, 
Full of sin in every part ; ■ 
I can never make it good, 
Wilt thou wash ine in thy blood J 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me ! 
Hear me when I cry to thee ! 

2 Short has been my pilgrim way, 
Yet Fin sinning every day ; 
Though I am so young and weak, ' 
Lately .taught to run and speak. 
Yet in evil I am strong; 

Far from thee I've lived so long ! 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me ! 
Hear me when I cry to thee ! 

3 When I try to do thy will, 
Sin is in my bosom still ; 
And I soon do something bad, . 
That makes me sorrowful and sad^ - 
Who can help or comfort give, , . 

If thou didst not bid me live ? 

Jesus, Saviour, pity me I . ■ ; 

Hear me when I cry to thee ! .1 ■ - 

4 Though I cannot cease from guilt; • 
Thou canst cleanse me, and thou wilt ; 
Since thy blood for me \*a& stad* 
Crowned with thorn* t\ry \Afe«»fi&Yafcft^ 
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Thou who loyed and suffered so, 
Ne'er wilt bid me from thee go : 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me !. 
Save me when I cry to thee ! 

HYMN 182. 7's. 

Christ a Pattern. 

1 T AMB of God, I look to thee, 
-" Thou shalt my example be; 
When thou wast a little child, 
Thou wast gentle, meek, and mild. 

2 Due obedience thou didst show; 
make me obedient too ! 
Thou wast merciful and kind, 
Grant me, Lord, thy loving mind. 

3 Let me, above all, fulfil 

God. my heavenly Father's will: 
Never his good Spirit grieve- 
Only to his glory lire. 

4 Loving Jesus ! holy Lamb ! 
In thy hands secure I am; 
Fix thy temple in my heart, 
Never from thy child depart 

5 Teach me to show forth thy praise, 
Love and serve thee all my days; 
0, might all around me see, 
Christ, the holy child, in me. 



HYMN 188. C. M. 

Journey of Life. 

1 T^JOW that my journey's just begun, 
•*•* My course so Kttle trod, 

I'll stay, before I further run. 
And giye myself to God. 

2 What Borrows may my steps attend, 

I cannot now foretell ; 
But if the Lord win be my friend, 
I know that all is Well. 

3 If all my earthly friends should die 

And leave me mourning here, 
Since God regards the orphan's cry, 
what have I to fear? 

4 If I am rich, he'll guard my heart, 

Temptation to withstand, 
And make me willing to impart 
The bounties of his hand. 

6 If I am poor, he can supply 
'• Who has my table spread; 

Who feeds the ravens when they cry, 
And fills his poor with bread. 

6 And, Lord, whatever grief or ill 

For me may be in store, 
Make me submissive to thy will, 
And I would ask no more. 

7 Attend me through my ^oxx&fr&m'y, 

Whatever be my lot*, 
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And when I'm feeble, old, and gray, 
Lord I forsake me not. 

HYMN 134. 0. M. 

A New Heart 

1 A SINNER, Lord, behold I stand, 
•"• In thought, and word, and deed! 
But Jesus aits at thy right hand, 

For such to intercede. 

2 Thou, Lord, canst change this evil beatt, 

Canst give a holy mind ; 
And thine own heavenly grace impart; 
Which those who seek shall find. 

3 To heaven can reach the softest word, 

A child's repenting prayer; 
For tears are seen and signs are heard, 
And thoughts regarded there. 

4 Then let me all my sins confess, 

And pardoning grace implore, 
That I may love my follies less, . 
And love my Saviour more. 

HYMN 186. 7's. 
Prayer Jar a Child. 

1 "OLESSED Jesus, Lamb of God, 

■*-* Wash me in thy precious blood; 
Give me pardon, life, and peace, 
Clothe me in thy righteousness ; 
Send thj Holy Spirit, Lord, 
Make me Jove thy preoiou* -woid. 
Id* 



2 Bleaei Jama, hear my err, 

Thou who reign' st above the sky ; -. 
Lord 7 thou knowest all my need, 
Deign for me to intercede; 
Let thy grace to me be given, 
Saviour, make me meet for heaven ! 

3 Blessed Jesus* make me thine; 
Cause thy face on me to shine: 
Teach me, Lord, thy name to know. 
Help me, Lord, thy will to do } 
Lord, to me thy blessing give, 
Hake me to thy glory live. 

4 Blessed Jesns, in that day 
When the heavens shall pass away, 
Lord in love remember me, 

May t then be found in thee ; 
Though unworthy, Lord, I am, 
Condescend to own my name. 

5 Blessed Jesus, God of love, 
May I reign with thee above; 
Give to me a robe of white, 
And a crown of glory bright; 
May I join thy praise to sing, 
Blessed Jesus, heavenly King, 

HYMN 186. 0. M. 

&wr and Needy. \ 

1 HpHOUGH poor and needy is my name 
•*- Yet Jesus thinks on me ; 
And since he always ia <&& tame^ 
Can I forgotten \>e? 
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2 no ! Til oast my ©are on him* 

Who always oaves for me; 
He died to save my soul from sin, 
Ha gm himself to me* 

3 With Jesus for my riorums Friend* 

What can I need beside t 
I know he'll love me to the end. 
He will for mo provide* 



4 I want but little here below. 

Vor this is not my home; 
To brighter realms above I go, 
Where want is never known* 

5 A crown, of dory waits me there, 

Which fadeth not away, 
And robe of spotless white so fair, 
Which never will decay. 

C^Well may I then rejoice and sing, 
Though mean on earth mv lot; 
For Jesus is my glorious Sang, 
And he forgets me not 

HYMN 187. L. M. 
The JSaviour'$ Lot*. 

1 f\ THOU, my soul, forget no more 

^ The friend who all thy sorrow* bote. 

Let every idol be forgot : 

But, Q my soul, forget him not 1 

2 Jesus for thee a body takes, 
Thjgailt assumes, thy &tta*\n«»ks* 
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Errata 



Discharging all thy dreadful debt; - ■ 
And canst thou e'er such love forget f • 

8 Benonnoe thy works and ways with gritf, 
And fly to this most sure relief; 
Nor him forget who left his throne/ 
And for thy life gaye up his. own* 

4 Infinite truth and mercy shine 

In him ; and he himself is thine : 
And canst thou then, with sin beset 
Such grace, such matchless charms forget?, 

5 no ! till life itself depart, 

His name shall cheer and warm my heart; 
And lisping this, from earth I'll rise, 
And join the chorus in the skies. 

HYMN 188. 7's. 
A New Heart. 

1 f2}.OD of mercy ! God of lore I 

^-* Hear me from thy throne abott; 
Teach me how in truth to pray; 
Take my sinful heart away. 

2 Often I offend thee, Lord; 

I neglect thy holy word, s 

Break thy blessed Sabbath day; ' 

Take my rebel heart away. 

8 When my friends and teachers kind 
Bid me their instruction mind, 
When I talk or idly p\gy •, 
Take my careless \veaxt «wvj. 
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4 Oft I disobedient grow, 
And oagmtefbl tempera show; 
Evil things I do and say; 
Take my wicked heart away 



5 When of Jesus' tore I'm told. 
My heart is very dull and ©old I 
O, to me thy love display ! 
Take my stony heart away. 

6 Mould my nature all afresh, 
Give to me the heart of flesh ; 
For I know that grace divine 
Changes even hearts fike mine. 

HYMN 189. L. M. 

Staging iVajure. 

1 rpO say my prayers is not to way, 
-*■ Unless I mean the things I say, 
Unless I think to whom I speak* 
And with say heart his favour seek. 

2 In prayer we speak to God above* 
And seek the blessed Saviour's lore, 
We ask for pardon of our sin. 
And grace to make us pure within. 

3 My infant lips were early taught. 
To say, out Father, as I ought, 
And every morn and every night, 
To use my daily prayer— is right 

4 But 1 if I am found to smile, 
Orpl&y, or look about tix* *h3to, 
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Or think vain thoughts, the Lord will 
And how can he be pleased with me f 

6 Then let me when I kneel to pray, 
Not only mind the words I say; 
Bat also strive with earnest care. 
To let my heart go with my prayer. 



MISSIONS. 
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HYMN 140. Vb. 
Bible for the Heathen. 

1 Q EE that heathen mother stand 
™ Where the sacred currents flow; 
With her own maternal hand, 

'Mid the waves her infant throw f 

2 Hark ! I hear the piteous scream; 

Frightful monsters seize their prey I 
Or the dark and bloody stream 
Bears the struggling child away. 

3 Fainter now, and fainter still, 

Breaks the cry upon the ear ; 
But the mother's heart is still, 
She, unmoved, thai cry <*& Wat* 
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4 Send, Bend ! the Bible there ; 
Let its precepts reach the heart; 
She may then her children spare, 
She may act a mother's part. 

HYMN 141. 7, 6. 

Salvation for the Heathen, 1 

1 "UROM Greenland's icy mountains, 
•*- From, India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river, ' 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver ) 

Their land from error's chain 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle; 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is file : 
Id vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown; 
The heathen in his blindness > 

Bows down to wood and stone* 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted * 

With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation! O, salvation 1 

The joyful sound proclaim; 
Till earth's remotest nation. 

Bm learned Mssniah'* mm*V 
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4 Waft, waft, ye winds his story, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till like a sea of glory, 

It spread from pole to pole ; 
Till o er our ransomed nature, 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In Was returns to reign. 



HYMN 142. G. M. 
The Christian BMk. 

1 T THANE the goodness and the graoe 
X Which on my birth have smiled, 
And made me in these Christian days, 

A highly favoured child. 

2 I was not born, as thousands are, 

Where Jesus is unknown, 
And taught a useless prayer 
To blocks of wood or stone. 

3 I was not born a little slave, 

To labour in the sun, 
And wish that I was in the grave, 
And all my labour done. 

4 I was not born without a home, 

Or in a broken shed ; 
A wretched out-cast, taught to roatn, 
And steal my dairy bread. 

5 MfG^il It)mkilm,^tal^'$sttM& 

A better lot foT me \ 
And placed me in this YiaTOT ^^ 
Where 1 may bear ©t w»* 
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flYMN 148. L. Bf. 

Christ our King. 

1 TESTIS shall reign where'er the sun 
** Does his successive journeys run; , 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shoe, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown his head; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 Peeple and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the ldud amen. 
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HYMN 144. 6, 8. 

LET our hearts and voices raise 
A grateful tribute to thy praise, 
Thou God of love — for 'tis thy hand 
That placed us in this Christian land, 
Where gospel light, and love, and truth, 
Enlarge and bless the minds of youth 

2 We might have all received oraXsvsft^ 
In the dark place* of the eaxtii, 
16 
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Where crimes and erneltieB disgrace 
The dark deluded heathen race ; 
But through thy love our lot is cast, 
Where heathen ignorance is past. 

8 inay we profit, blessed Lord t 
By the wise counsels of thy word; 
Now, in the morning of our days, 
May we delight to speak thy praise ; 
Ana by our glad obedience prote, 
We know thy grace, we feel thy lore. 

HYMN 145. 0. M. 

1 jT)UR Saviour's voice is soft and swttly 
" When bending from above, 

He bids us gather round his feet, 
And calls us by his love. 

2 He leads to heaven, where angels dwell, 

He saves from endless wo ; 
Our lips, our lives, can never tell, 
How much to Christ we owe. 

3 But while our youthful hearts rejoice, 

That thus he bids us come ; 
Jesus, we cry, with pleading voice, 
Bring heathen wanderers home. 

4 They never heard the Saviour's name: 

Kiev have not learned his way; 
They do not know his grace who came 
To take their sins away. 

6 Deist Saviour, let the }<rjM mad. 
In distant lands \» taaxd^ 
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And 0, wherever sin ifl found, 
Send forth thy pardoning word. 

HYMN 146. L. BL 

Ch\ti£% Prayer for MUtiom. 

1 TEHQVAH God, my soul to thee 
^ I lift in earnest, heartfelt prayer ; 
listen to my humble plea, 

And an unworthy sinner hear. 

2 Thousands of heathen still there are, 

Who never hear or read of thee, 
Who know not of thy guardian care, 
Thy sovereign meroy, rich and free. 

8 They know not of a Saviour's love, 
Who left his shining throne on 
Forsook the glorious world above, 
For rebel man to bleed and die. 

4 We thank thee that thou hast incline^ 

Thy servants to go bold]? forth, 
To lighten up the darkened mind. 
With beams of holiness and truth. 

5 ! prosper all their effort*, Lord, 

Nor may tney ever vainly strive ; 
Impart thy blessing to thy word, 
That mqn may hear, believe aqiUvf. 

6 Hasten the time without delay. 

When all shall know and taste thy lore* 
Shall serve thee here from, day to fa?), 
Thm rim to dwell with the* tan* 
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HYMN 147. P. M. 

Far Away, 

1 T OFTEN think of heathen lands—far away I 
•*■ Where many a pagan temple stands — far away ! 

And there each child is led 
To bow to idol gods its head, . 
While many a mattering charm is said — faAmway ! 

2 how I pity children there — far away t 
Although the clime be passing fair — rax away! 

I would not leave my humble home, 
In fields of richest fruit to roam, 
If there no gospel sound should come — far away 1 

3 But I wiH pray that God would send — rax awayl 
Glad tidings of my Saviour friend— far awayl 

And every little I can spare, 
Shall help to send the Bible there, 
And men of God the truth to bear — far away ! 

4 And when the silver trumpet swells — far away I 
And all the love of Jesus tells — far away ! 

Their idols shall like Dagon fall, 
And many a child on God shall call, 
And own my Jesus Lord of all — far away ! 

HYMN 148. 8, 7, 4. 

Dismission. 

1 T ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
-" Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace; 

refresh -ufe. 
Travelling ttaough, Vtoaa -sr2&&T&s£&« 
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2 Thanks we give, and adoration 
For the gospel's joyful sound; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
in our hearts and lives abound; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

8 So, whene'er the signal's given, 
Us from earth to call away ; 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad to leave our cumbrous clay ; 

May we, ready, 
Base and reign in endless day. 

HYMN 149. L. M. 
Prayer at Parting. 

1 TMSMISS us with thy blessing, Lord, 
-*-' Help us to feed upon thy word; 
All that has been amiss forgive, 

And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good; 
Wash all our works in Jesus' blood ; 
Give every fettered soul release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 
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HYMN 150. 8. M. 

1 A LONE and lowly band, 
■**• Are slowly travelling on 
The pathway to a better land; 

Jesus, may I be one ? 

2 Children are they of God, 

Through desert, wood, and wild, 
fracing their footsteps by his woxdji 
Jesus, am I a child ? 

3 Seeking through toil and night, 

Through weariness and care 
The entrance to a region bright; • * 
Jesus, shall I be there ? 

4 A home beyond the skies. 

Where joys unfading shine, 
Our Father's home, in Paradise; 
Jesus, and is it mine ? 

HYMN 151. 7s. 

1 A S a little weaned child, 
-**• Holy Saviour, may I be; 
Humble, teachable, and -mi\&. 
Altogether like to ti&e. 



HTMNfl 

2 While King David was a man. 
Still he prayed to be a child ; 
And King David's Saviour can 
Make me bumble^ meek, and mild. 

2 When King David was a king, 
While he sat on Israel's throne, 
He was not too proud to sing 
Praises to the Lord alone. 

4 Sorely then, a child like me 

Never should he proud in heart : 
Lord, thy grace is rich and free, 
Grace like his to me impart. 

6 Give me, Lord, such heavenly taty 
As thou didst to Israel's king» 
Then where David sings above) 
I, ere long, shall also sing. 

HYMN 152. 7s. 

1 pHKIST the Lord, is risen to-day, 
^ Sons of men and angels say; * 
Raise your joys and triumphs high; 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth repfy. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Fought the fight, the battle won; 
Lo ! the sun's eclipse is o'er, 

Lo ! he sets in blood no more. 

8 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal^ 
Christ has burst the gates of hell ; 
Death, in vain forbids him tisa; 
Christ hath opened Pwra&aa. 
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4 lives again ouf glorious King; 
Where, death, is now thy sting ? 
Once he died our souls to save ; . ', * 
Where's thy victfry, boasting grave? 

5 Soar we now where Christ Jiath led, 
Following our exalted head ; 
Made like him, like him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

HYMN 153. 8s, 7s. 

1 pOMB, thou Eount of every blessing, 
^ Tune my heart to sing thy grace j 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 

Call for songs of loudest praise. 

2 Her* I raise my Ebenezer, * 

Hither by thy help I come ; 
And I hope by thy good pleasure; 
Safely to arrive at home. 

8 Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God J 
He to save my soul from danger '. 
Interposed his precious Wood. 

4 ! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let thy grace, Lord, Kke a fetter; -' a 
Bind my wandering heart to "thee. 

5 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 

Prone to leave the God of love, ^ : 
Here** my heart, Lot&, tetka «A tfttiftB* 
Seal it from thy court* titam. 



*TOM 



HYMN 164. 7s. 



1 /3.LORY unto Jesus be ! 

\* From the eurae he set nafinec 

A1J our gi^lt on him was laid, 
He the ransom felly paid; 

2 All his glorious work is done; 
(Jed's mil pleased in his Son ; 
For he raised him from the dead; 
Christ now reigns, the Church's Head. 

t\ Bis redeemed his praise show forth 
jfoer glorying in his worth; 
Angels sing around the throne, 
" Thou art worthy— thou alone I" 

4 Ye who love him, cease to mourn, 
He will certainly return ; ? 
All his saints with him shall reig»$ 
Come, Lord Jesus 1 come 1 Amen. 

HYMN 155. C. M. 

1 T AM a little child you see, 
J- My strength is,little too, 
But yet I fain would saved be ; 

Lord teach me what to dp. 

2 MySaviour hear — thou, for my gooc|, 

Wert pleased a child to be; 
And thou didst shed thy precious blood 
Upon the cross for me. 

3 Jh dearest Saviour, tell ma tan 

My thanfrfalneftft to ataw* 
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For all thy love, before and now, 
Else I shall never know. 

4 I think, since I so often hear, 

That thou dost want my heart, . 
As thy reward and purchase deft, 
That thou in earnest art. 

5 Come, then, and take this heart offtdne; 

Come, take me as I am ; 
I know that I by right am thine. 
Thou loving, gracious Lamb. 

HYMN 156. L. M. 

1 T THIRST, but not as once I did, 
J- The vain delights of earth to share 
Thy wounds, Emmanuel, all forbid 

That I should seek my pleasure thire. 

2 It was the sight of thy dear cross 

First weaned my soul from earthly things 
And taught me to esteem as drottf, 
The mirth of fools and pomp of Hugs. 

3 I want that grace that springs from thee 

That quickens all things where it flows, 
And makes a wretched thorn like n*& 
Bloom as the myrtle or the rose. 

HYMN 157. L. M. 

1 T WILL a little pilgrim be, 
-*• Resolved alone to follow thee. 
Thou Lamb of God, wtio no* tort J|(ta* 
Up to the everlasting ttotifts. 



HYMNS 

2 I will my heart to thee resign, 
Thine only be, be thou mine I 
The world I leave and foolish play, 
To happiness to find the way. 

3 My Kps shall be employed to bless - 
The Cord, who is my righteousness ; 
My joy to serve, and praise, and love, 
4ad then to reign with him above. 

HYMN 158. S. M. Double. 

1 T WAS a wand'ring sheep, 
-*• I did not love the fold ; 

I did not love my Shepherd's voice, 

I would not be controlled. 
I was a wayward child, 

I did not love my home; 
I did not love my Father's voice, 

I loved afar to roam. 

2 The Shepherd sought his sheep, 
/ The Father sought his child; 

They followed me o'er vale and hill, 
Crer deserts waste and wild. 

They found me nigh to death, 
Famished, and mint, and lone ; 

They bound me with the bonds of love, 
Tasj saved the wandering one. 

3 Jesus my Shepherd is, 

'Twas he that loved my soul, 
'Twas he that washed me in his blood : 

'Twas he that made me whole. 
'Twas he that sought the lost, 

That found the waiidcxm^^a^ 
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'Twas he that brought me to the fold ; 
; Tis he that still doth keep. \ 

HYMN 159. L. M. 

1 TESTIS, who lived above the sky, 

** Came down to be a man and aie; '" 
And in the Bible we may see 
How very good he used to be. 

2 He went about, he was so kind, 

To cure poor people who were blind, ' 
And many who were sick and lame, 
He pitied them, and did the same. 

3 And more than that, he told them too, 
The things that God would have them do } 
And wa»45 gentle and so mild, 

He would have listened to a child. 

4 But such a cruel death he died ! 

He was hung up and crucified ! iJ 

And those kind hands that did such good, 
They nailed them to a cross of wood!' 

5 And so he died !- and this is why 
He came to be a man and die : 

The Bible says he came from heaven, ( 
That we might have our sins forgiven.* 1 

HYMN 160. P. M. . ! * 

1 TTJST as I am — without one plea, - . - . 
** But that thy blood was shed for me,. 4 
And that thou bid'st me coma to &<&&, \ 
iamb of God I I come. V, 

17 



taMts 

2 Afet as I am — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark spot; 
To thee whose blood can cleanse each blot, 
Lamb of God I I come. 

8 Just as 1 am — though tossed about. 
With many a conflict, many a doubt* 
Fightings within and feuds without) 
Lamb of God ! I come. 

4 Just as I am — poor, wretched) blind 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Tea, all I need in thee I find ; 

Lamb of God ! I come. 

5 £q*t as I am — thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome,. pardon, cleanse, relidra> 
Because thy promise I believe; ! 

Lamb of God ! I come. 

6 Just as I am — thy love I own 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
JWw to be thine, yea, thine alone; 

Lamb of G-od 1 I come. 

HYMN 161. L. M. 

1 T tXKD, look upon a little child, 
■" By nature sinful, rude, and wild ; 
! put thy gracious hands on me, 
And make me all I ought to be. 



2 Make me thy child — a child of God, 
Wadhed in my Saviour's precious blood 
And Jhj whole bou\ from &\u *&& tcfe*, 
A Utile vessel full of tixee. 
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3 A star of early. davn, and bright 
Shining within the sacred light; 
A hew of grape to ajl around, 
A little spot o$ hallowed ground. 

4 0! Josas, tajce me to thy breast, 
And bless me, %tt I may be Ueg^ 
Bot^ whenj w&e, and when I auNg* 
Thy little lamb in safety keep. 

HYMN 162. Us. 

1 T 1KB mdpt oft the mountain, like, <$jy on the 
■" sea, 

So swiftly the years of our pilgrimage flee; 

In the grave of our fathers how soon shall we lie ! 

Bear children, to-day to a Saviour fly. 

2 How sweet are the flowerets of A^riJ ai&May 1 
But often the frost makes thorn wither MOT ; I 
Like flowers yon may fade I— ate you ready to die? 
While yet there is room, to a Saviour fly, 

3 When Samuel was young he ftra£ kneif fye Lad, 
He slept in his smile, and rejoiced in his word; 
So most of God's children are early brought nigh* 
O, seek him in youth ! — to a Saviour fljr .. 

#Zm 163- o. If, 

1 fk LOEJ), I would delight in tita* 
*-* And on thy lave depend; • 
To thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my only frienA. • 
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2 No good in creatures can be found, 
B^it may be found in thee ; 
I must have all things and abound. 
While God is God to me. 

8 He that has made my heaven secure! 
Will here all good provide; 
While Christ is rich, can I be poor? 
What can I want beside ? 

4 O Lord ; I cast my care on thee, 
' I triumph and adore ; 

Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and praise thee more. 

HYMN 164. P. M. 

1 /^NE there is above all others— 
^ how he loves ! 

His is love beyond a brother's— 

how he loves ! 
Earthly friends may fail or leave us, 
One dav soothe, the next day grieve us, 
But this Friend will ne'er deceive us — 

how he loves ! 

2 Tis eternal life to know him— 

how he loves I 
Think, think how much we owe him t 

how he loves ! 
With his precious blood he bought US, 
In the wilderness he sought us, 
To his fold he safely brought 

howhelove&\ 
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3 We have found a Friend in Jesus — 

how he loves ! 
'Xi? his great delight to bless uf— ■> 

how he loves ! 
How oar hearts delight to hear bifV$ 
Bid us dwell in safety near him: 
Why should we distrust or fear aim? 

how he loves 1 



4 Through his name we are forgive 

how he loves! 
Backward shall our foes be driven— 

how he loves ! 
Best of blessings he'll provide us; 
Namght but good shall e'er betide uj; 
Safe to glory he will guide us ; 

how he loves 1 

HYMN 165. L. 1L 

1 "DOQBy weak, and worthless though I am, 
A I have a rich, Almighty Friend; 
Jesus, the Saviour, is his name, 

He freely loves, and without end. 

2 He ransomed me from hell with blood, 

And bv his power, my foes oontrollqji t 
He found me wand'ring far from God, 
And brought me to his chosen fo]*^ 

8 He cheers my heart, my wants wnppli% 
And says that I shall shortly be 
Enthroned with him above the aides ; 
J what a Friend is Chita, ta m*\ 
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HYMN 166. L. M. 

1 QtJN of my soul! thou Saviour dear, 
"^ It is mot night if thou art near; 

! may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep, 
My wearied eye-lids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without thee I dare not die. 

4 Come near, and bless us when we wake 
Ere through the world our way we take, 
Till in the ocean of thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

HYMN 167. L. M. 

1 C WEET Jesus ! when I think on thee, 
^ My heart for joy doth leap in me ; 
Thy blest remembrance yields delight, 
But far more sweet will be thy sight. 

2 Of him who did salvation bring, 
I could for ever think and sing ; 

When with his name I'm charmed in song, 
T wish myself all ear and tongue. 

3 The joys too great, I musk fccroioa&'v 
I feel a bliss I can't ex^** > 
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Thy lore, my Saviour, ne'er can cloy* 
Fountain of bliss, and souroe of joy 1 

4 0, let me ever share thy grace, 

Still taste thy love, and view thy face I 
Still let my tongue resound thy name, 
And Jesus be my constant theme. 

5 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thy entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying lore ! 

HYMN 168. L. M. 

1 TESTIS, my all, to heaven is gone, 
^ He, whom I fix my hopes upon! 
His track I see, and Til pursue, 
The narrow way, till him. I view. 

. * 

2 The way the holy prophets went; - 
The road that leads from banishment ; 
The King's highway of holiness 

I'll go; for all his paths are peace. 

3 This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourned became I found it not; 
My grief and burden long have been, 
Because 1 could not cease from sin. 

4 The more I strove against its power, • 
I sinned and stumbled but the more, 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 

" Gome hither, soul, I am the naj." 



5 Lo ! glad I come, and thou blest Lfftyl^ 
Shall take me to thee as I am ; 

My sinful self to thee I give ; 

Nothing but tare ahall I receive 

i 

6 Thep will I tell to stnnCf* round 
What a deat Saviour I have found; 
Fll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, «• Behold the Lamb of Goi* 

3YMJJ 160. P. M. 

Witt you go, 

1 "IX/^E'BE travelling home to heaven, above; 

?Y Will you go! '■. 

To sing the Saviour's dying love ; 

Will you go f 
Millions have reach'd that blessed shore; 
Their trials and labors all are o'er, 
But still there's room for millions more ; 
v Will you go? 

2 We're going to walk the plains of light: 

Will you go} 
Far, far from death, and curse, and njghtl 

Will yon go ? 
The crown of life we then shall wear. 
The conqueror's palm we then shall bear, 
And all the joys of heaven shave : 

Will you got 

8 We're going to see the '\AQe<&TL£\An&% 
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With joyful songs to praise his name ; 

Will you go ? 
Our sun will then no more go down, 
Our moon no more will be withdrawn, 
Our days of mourning past and gone: 

Will you go? 

4 The way to heaven is straight and plain; 

Will you go? 
Repent, believe, be born again ; 

Will you go? 
The Saviour cries aloud to thee, 
" Take up thy cross and follow me," 
And thou shalt my salvation see : 

Will you go ? 

5 could I hear some sinner say, 

" I will go :" 

could I hear him humbly pray, 

" Make me go." 
And all his old companions tell, 
' "I will not go with vou to hell, 

1 long with Jesus Christ to dwell : 

Let me go." 

HYMN 170. 4 lines ll's. 
Send forth the Bible. 

1 /^Hsend forth the Bible more precious than gold; 
^ Let no one presume the best gift to withhold ; 
It speaks to all nations in language so plain, 
That he who will read it, true wisdom may gain. 

2 It pomts us to heaven where t\x^t\^\fcwja^f^^% 
It warns as to shun the dark xeguma <& "*wfe\ 
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It shows us the evil and danger of bib, 
It opens a fountain for cleansing within. 

8 It tells us of One who is mighty to save* 
Who died on the cross, and arose from the grave; 
Who dwelleth on high, in that holy abode, 
Interceding for man, with a pardoning God. 

4 It tells us that all will awake from the tomb; 
Bids sinners reflect on a judgment to comit; 
It tells us that mansions of bliss are prepared, 
The hope of believers their glorious rew*J?4- 

5 Oh who would neglect such a volume aa this, 
That warns us from, danger, invites us to bliss 1 
Send forth the blest Bible, earth's regions around, 
Where ever the footsteps of man shall fee. found. 

HYMN 171. C. K. 
Prayer for a Blessing. 

1 Xf A THEE, it is from thy kind hanji 
-*• That all our blessings flow ; 
Mercy comes down at thy command 

To smile an all below. 

2 Love brought the Saviour from the sky 

To dwell with man below, 
And meekly bear on Calvary 
The weight of human woe, 

8 Father, through Him thy grace impar^ 
Our school with favor own ; 
Make holy every youthful heart 
To live to ty.ee alone. 
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4 Bless the instruction We receive. 

Be with us day by day, 
That, taught thy doctrine to believe, 

TO may through love obey. 

HYMN 172. 8. 7. 4. 
Jdisriontory. 

1 XT ARK t a voice from India stealing— 
•"• Children's voices we discern : 
Voices sweet and full of feeling, 

Such as come from hearts that burn : 

Gome and teach us; 
We are young, and we can learn. 

2 From our idols, scorned and hated- 
Wooden gods that we could burn— 
Unto Him whose word created 
Heayen and earth, we fain would torn : 

Come and teach us ; 
We are young, and we can learn. 

3 We have heard of One who never 
Little children's prayers doth spam: 
Guide us to His feet, and ever 
Heartfelt thanks will we return : 

Oome and teach us ; 
We are young, and we ean learn. 

HYMN 178. Tune Lenox. 
Invitation. 

1 r\ OME, little children, come, 
^ Why will yftti stay away, 
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And listen to the hum 
Of folly, day by day, 
When Jesus' voice is heard to tell, 
That he would save your souls from hdlt 

2 Gome, little children, come, 

Because the time is short, 
No matter where or how 

You find your idle sport ; 
In Jesus Christ are pleasures more 
Than all yon ever found before. 

3 Come to the Lamb of God, 

Who once on Calvary bled ; 
Oh 1 see his precious blood, 

For ruined sinners shed ; 
And since that price for sin was paid, 
Believe, and peace with God is made. 

4 Come, little children, learn 

The riches of his grace ; 
Lest at the Lord's return, 

You weep to see his face ; 
Instead of welcoming with songs, 
The One to whom all praise belongs. ,' 

HYMN 174. 11. 8. 

The Bible. 

f\¥ all the good books that are found upon earth, 
^ The Bible stands first and alone; 
There's none that comes near it in wisdom and 
worth, 

No other God's wH can uuk&'fe&aiife. 
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2 It tells ns of great and of glorious things. 

Which angels with wonder might hear, 
Glad tidings from heaven to all men it brings 
Of peace and of pardon brought new. 

* 

3 God speaks in the Bible to each and to all, 

With grace through the Son of his lore; 
And they who attend to his heavenly call 
Shall rise to his kingdom above. 

c 

4 There's much in the Bible that's easy and plain 

To those who are lowly in mind, 
Hot even an infant shall read it in vain, 
The way of salvation to find. 

5 Then dear to my heart be the book of the Lord, 

Where daily these wonders I trace ; 
And may I, thus fed on the milk of the Word, 
Grow stronger and richer in grace. 

HYMN 175. S. M. 
Invitation to Children. 

1 f^OME, little children, come, 
^ The Saviour calls you near ; 
He'll tell you of his heavenly home, 

And gently lead you there. 

2 Haste, little children, haste 

To be the Saviour's lambs : 
Come, of his loving kindness taste. 
And nestle in his arms. ' 

3 Try, little children, try 

To love the Saviour we\L 
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Who left hifl home above the sky 
To save your souls from helL 

4 Pray, little children, pray, 
That you may be forgiven ; 
And ask that God will lead the way 
To Jesus Christ and heaven. 

HYMN 176. 7's. 
WhiA Robes. 

1 YjyHO are they in heaven who stand 

" Clothed in white at God's right hand; 
In thin robes so fair and bright, 
They are shining like, the light. 

2 Harps of gold and palms they bear- 
All are good and happy there ; 
Much I wonder what their name, 
Who they are, and whence they came. 

3 They who now are praising God, 
Once the path of sorrow trod ; 
Now by Christ their Saviour led, 
Crowns of joy are on their head. 

4 They shall never weep again — 
Never know a grief or pain ; 
All is bright and shining day; 
God has wiped their tears away. 

6 May I with them also stand, 

Robed in white, at God's right hand; 
And with joy forever sing 
Praises to my God and king. 
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HYMN 177. P. M. 

Sweet Story of Old. 

1 I" THINK, when I read that sweet story of old, 
■*• When Jesus was here among men, 

How he call'd little children, as lambs to his fold, 
I should like to have been with him then. 

2 I wish that his hands had been placed on my head, 

That his arms had been thrown around me, 
That I might have seen his kind look when bo said, 
"Let the little ones come unto me." 

3 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go, 

And ask for a share in his love ; 
And if I thus earnestly seek him below, 
I shall see him and hear him above. 

4 In that beautiful place he has gone to prepare, 

For all who are wash'd and forgiven ; 
And many dear children are gathering there, 
" For of such is the kingdom of heaven." 
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HYMN 178. C. M. 
The Children's Friend. 

THHOTJ guardian of our youthful days, 
-*■ To Thee our prayers ascend ; 
To Thee we'll tune our songs of praise, . 
Thou art the " Children's Friend." 



2 From Thee our daily mercies flow, 
Our life and health descend ; 
Lord, save our souls from sin and woe, 
Be Thou the " Children's Friend." 



Mriors 

8 Teach us to prise Thy holy word, 
To all Thy truths attend ; 
Thus shall we learn to fear the Lord, 
And love the " Children's Friend." 

4 Lard, draw our youthful hearts to Tba^ 
From every ill defend ; 
Help us in* early life to flee 
To Thee the " Children's Friend" 

§ Oh nay we taste of Jesu's love, 
To Him our souls commend ; 
For Jesus left the realms above, 
Te be the " Children's Friend" 

C Let all our hopes be fixed on high, 
And when our lives shall end, 
Then may we live above the sky, 
" With Thee the " Children's Friend. 9 

HYMN 179. C. M. 

Fodowing Christ, 

1 T et others follow whom they will, 
-" To Jesus I will cleave ; 

Fll rest my soul upon his blood, 
And all his words receive. 

2 Fll place myself among his lambs; 

A wanderer now restored, 
And follow wheresoe'er he leads— 
My gracious loving Lord. 

3 Hb fold shall be my safe abode, 

m glory in his name, 
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And try- in all my words and ways, 
To magnify the same. 

4 Dear Jesus, may thy spirit help 
Me while I thus endeavor : 
To follow Thee till death, then may 
I dwell with Thee forever. 



HYMN i80. 7, 6, 7, 6. 
Lift up the Gospel Banner* 

1 T IFT up the Gospel banner, 
■" Wide be its folds unfurled; 
Display the love of Jesus 

Before a guilty world : 
Go forth to every creature 

That dwelleth under heaven. 
Proclaim the wondrous tidings 

Of graoe and mercy given. 

2 stay not — time is passing ; 

Work while 'tis called to-day & 
Thousands of heathen perish 

Each hour that you delay. 
They die without the knowledge 

Of God's most hoty word ; 
Without the hopes you cherish, 

In Christ our gracious Lord. 

8 Remember your Redeemer; 
Obey his last command ; 
And resting in his promise, 
In faithful service stand. 
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JUft up kis glorious banner: 
Grace, mercy, peace procli 

To all repenting sinners, 
la Christ the Saviour's name, 

HYMN 181. 8. ft 7. 
Miwionary Prayer. 

/^.OD of grace what thanks we owe Thee ! 
" Thou hast sent us light and truth ; 
We are early taught to know Thee— 
Bethlehem's star-beam guides our youth. 

2 How we pity souls benighted. 

Hastening to a hopeless grave, 
Ne'er to Jesus' rest invited, 
Serving gods that cannot save! 

3 Oh ! shall none bear hence the story 

Telling why the Saviour came? 
Shall we ne'er meet them in glory, 
Saved alike in Jesus' name ? 

4 Father, Lord, from every nation, 

Heirs of heav'nly harp and palm ! 
Teach all tongues to sing " salvation 

Te our God and to the Lamb. 19 

t 

HYMN 182. 4 lines 8*«. 

\ Heaven. 

1 \\f^ speak of the realms of the bleat, 
" Of that country so bright and so firfr ; 
And oft are its glories confess'd— 
But what must it be to be there? 
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2 We speak el its pathways of gold, 

Of its walls deok'd with jewels so rare j 
Its wonders and pleasures untold,— 
But what most it be to be there? 

3 We speak of its freedom from sin, 

From sorrow, temptation, and care, 
From trials without and within, 
But what must it be to be there? 

4 We speak of its service of love, 

Of the robes which the glorified weajr: 
The church of the first-born above,-*- 
But what must it be to be there? 

5 Do Thou, Lord, 'midst pleasure or woe, 

Still for heaven our spirits prepare ; 
And, shortly, we also shall know 
And feel what it is to be them! 



HYMN 183. L. M. 

Christ Knocking. 

1 TOEHOLD a stranger at the door! 

-" He gently knocks, has knocked bpfepe 
Has waited long — is waiting stUJ} 
> You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 lovely attitude, He stands 

With melting heart and bleeding hand* 
matchless kindness, and He shows 
This majfaekless kindness to his foes I 



8 But will He prove a friend indeed! 
He will; the very Mend yon need; 
The friend of sinne»— yes, 'tis He, 
With garments dyed on Calvary* 

4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine; 
Turn out his enemy and thine, 
That soul-destroying monster sin, 
And let the heavenly stranger in. 

5 Admit Him, ere his anger burn ; 
His feet departed ne'er return : 
Admit Him, or the hour's at hand, 
You'll at His door rejected stand. 

HYMN 184. 5, 6, & 9. 
Peace in Believing. 

1 TTOW happy are they 
-*-*• Who the Saviour obey, 

And have laid up their treasures above t 
what tongue can express 
The sweet comfort and peace 

Of a soul in its earliest love ? 

2 'Twas heaven below 
My Redeemer to know, 

And the angels could do nothing more, 

Than to mil at his feet, 

And the story repeat, 
And the Lover of sinners adore. 

8 O the rapturous height 

Of that holy delight, 
Which I felt in the life-giving blood ! 
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Of my Saviour possessed, 
I was perfectly blest, 
As if filled with the fulness of God. 

4 Then, all the day long, 

Was my Jesus my song, 
And redemption through faith in Mil HURT? 

fhat all might believe, 

And salvation receive, 
And their song and their joy be the same. 

HYMN 185. 0. It 
Joyful Meeting. 

1 TTOW pleasant thus to dwell below, 
•"• In fellowship of love ; 

And though we part, 'tis Miss to know 
The good shall meet above. 

F that will be joyful, joyful, joyful, 
! that will be joyful, 

To meet to part no more. 
To meet to part no more, 
On Canaan's happy shore, 
And sing the everlasting song, 
With those who've gone before. 

2 Tes, happy thought ! when we are free 

From earthly grief and pain, 
In heaven we shall each other see, 
And never part again. 

1 thatt will be joyful, Ac. 

3 The children who have loved the Lord 

Shall hail their teachers there ; 



And teachers gain the rich reward 
Of all their toil and care. 
O! that will be joyful, &C. 

4 Then let us each, in strength divine, 
Still walk in wisdom's ways: 
That we, with those we love, may jokl 
In never ending praise. 
! that will be joyftd, &c 



HYMN 186. 0. ML 
Heaven. 



1 



fXN Jordan's stormy banks I stand, 
^ And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions lie. 



2 the transporting, rapturous scene 

That rises to my signt ! 
Sweet fields, arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight! 

3 On all those wide extended plains 

Shines one eternal day; 
There God the Son forever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

4 No chilling winds, nor poisonous breath* 

Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no mare. 
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5 When shall I reach that happy plate, 
And be forever blest ? 
When shall I see my Father's face, 
And in his bosom rest ? 



HYMN 187. C. M. 
New Jerusalem. 

1 JERUSALEM ! my happy home ! 
•* Name ever dear to me I 
When shall my labors have an end, 

In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

2 when, thou city of my God, 

Shall I thy courts ascend ; 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 
.' And Sabbaths have no end ? 

8 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 
Nor sin, nor sorrow know : 
Blest seats ! through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink at pain or woe, 

Or feel at death dismay ? 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 



HYltiffS 
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6 Jerusalem ! my happy hoinej! 
My soul still pants fbr thee; 
Then shall my labors have aft end, 
When I thy Joys shall see. 



HYMN 188. L. M. 
Against pride in clothes. 

1 TTOW proud we are, how fond to sh#w 
AA Our clothes, and call them rich aid net 
When the poor sheep and silk-worm *Wre 
That very clothing long before ! 

2 The tulip and the butterfly 
Appear in gayer clothes than t ; 
Let me be dress'd fine as I will, 

Flies, worms, and flowers exceed we stilL 

8 Then will I set my heart to find 
Inward adornings of the mind ; 
Knowledge and virtue, truth and gm% 
These are the robes of richest dress. 

4 No more shall worms with me comprise* 
This is the raiment angels wear ; 

The Son of God, when here below, 
Put on this bless'd apparel too. 

5 It never fades, it ne'er grows old, 

Nor fears the rain, nor moth, nor mould; 
It takes no spot, but still refines, 
The more 'tis worn, the more it shines. 
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6 In this on £arth would J appear, ,« ( . 

Then go to heaven, and wear it there) ' 
God will approve it in his right, \ . 

'Tis his own *wopk, and his dolight. V* ' 

HYMN 189. P, M. / 

There wty be no parting tkm* / : ■>. , 

1 TTERIjJ we meet to part again, 

A *- But Wien we meet on Canaan's nlaln, 
There'll be iio parting there 
In that bright world above. 
Shout !, shout the victory, we're on our journey 
home. . * r 

2 Here we meet to part again. 

But when s seat m heaven we gain, 
There'll be, Ac. 






3 Bfere we meet to part again, 
But there ire ^hall with Jesus reign. ' 
There'll be, &e: ■' *■'»*•■ 

4 Here we meet to part again, '' 
But when we join the heavenly train, 
There'll be, &c. 

HYMN 190. CM. 

Vhitdren in Heaven. '' \\ I 

1 A ROTJND the throne of GtodHL^Vn 
-"• Thousands of children «tan^; 
Children whose Bins are all forgiven, 
A holy happy ban<^ -.,.'. 
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2 In*flowing robes of spotless white, 

See every one arrayed ; 
Dwelling in everlasting light, 
And joys that never fade, 
Singing, &c. 

3 What brought them to that world above? 

That heaven so bright and fair. 
Where all is peace, and joy, and love ;«■— 
How came those children there ? 
Singing, &c. 

4 Because the Saviour shed his blood. 

To wash away their sins, 
Bathed in that pure and precious blood, 
Behold them white ana clean ! 
Singing, &c. 

5 On earth they sought the Saviour's grace, 

On earth they loved his name ; 
Lo now they see his blessed face, 
And stand before the Lamb. 
Singing, &c. 

HYMN 191. P. M. 

The Happy meeting. 

1 T-TERE we suffer grief and pain, 
"■"■• Here we meet to part again, 
In heaven we part no more* 
0! That will be joyful ! 
Joyful, joyful, joyful ! 
O! That will be joyful ! 
When we meet to part no more. 
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2 All who love the Lord b#low, 
When they die to heaven will go, 
And sing with saints above. 
0! That will be joyful I &a 

8 Little children will be there, 

Who have sought the Lord by prajir 
From every Sunday school 
0! That will be joyful ! &c. 

4 Teachers too, shall meet above, 
And our Pastors, whom we love, 

Shall meet to part no more. 
0! That wffl be joyful! Ac. 

5 how happy we shall be ! 
For our Saviour we shall see, 

Exalted on his throne ! 

0! That will be joyful ! &c. 

6 There we all shall sing with joy, 
And eternity employ, 

In praising Christ, the Lord. 
! That will be joyful, Ae. 

HYMN 192. P. M. 
We uxm't give up the Bible. 

1 1A/J3 won't give up the Bible, 
Tf God's holy book of truth, 
The blessed staff of hoary age. 

The guide of early youth, 
The lamp which sheds a glorious light* 
O'er every dreary road, 



The voice wbMi speaks a SavioWtl lWe 
And Wdfirtur home to (Jo* >' 

We wtm't give up the Bible*, 
Qod'g bdlj took of k«tt. 

2 We won't give up theBiMe,' 
1fd> h atone csln tell 
The way ti> save. our rttfaied ioxfll: ' "' 

From being sent to hell. ; 
And it alone can tell ns how t 

We caii have hopes of heaven, 
That through the Saviour's precioug Mood, 
Onr sins may be forgiven. 
We' won't give up the Bible, &e. 

8 We won't give up the Bible ; 
But if ye force away : 
What is as our own life blood dear, 

We still with joy could say : 
" The words that we have learned wha)e Jfoung 

Shall follow all our days ; , r_ 

For they're engraven on out own hearts, 
And you cannot erase." . , 

We won't give up the Bible, &e. 

4 We won't give up the Bible, 
We'll ahott it far and wide; 
Until the echo shall be heard 

Beyond tie rolling tide. ^ | 

Till all shall fcrioW that we f noagh ^pnng 

Withstand each treach'rous art ; 
And that from God's own sacred Wdf .„. 
Well never, never part ! 
• We won't give up the Bible, fid. ■ : 
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HYMN 193. 6, 4 

My Country. 

• 

1 TM" Y Country ! 'tis of thee, 
^"** Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing : 
Land where my fathers died. 
Land of the pilgrim's pride, 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring. 

2 My native country ! Thee, 
Land of the noble free, 

Thy name I lore; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills : 
My heart with rapture thrills, . 

like that above. 

S Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song; 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence break 

The sound prolong. 



*r 
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HYMN 194. 8, 7. 

Invitation. 

1 T ITTLE children, come to Jesus, 
-" For he calls you from above, 
And he promises to keep you, 
In his tender arms of Ave. 
19* 



2 Little ehityreft, ootofeto Jest* 
Trust the promise of bis word ; 
Those that seek the Saviour, early, 
They shall surely find the boffr 

8 Little children, he invites you, 
Wherefore do you* stay away? 
Do not fear to venture to him, ' 
Safe and pleasant is the way: 



:/ 



4 Little children, do not linger, 

You may very shortly die, 
But if Jesus is your Saviimr, 
Ton will reign with Km on high. 

5 Little <jhtidren, pray to Jesus, *' 

He whose precious Mood wafe sjffit, 
Beg of him to show you favor, 
And to cleanse your souls from guilt. 

6 Little children, think of heaven, 

Wtowre therfe'S neither grief nor pain, 
Where the righteous meet the Savipur, 
Never more to part again. ' 



> < 



7 In that world of endless glory, 

Angels praise the Saviour's name, 

Children saved shall jom the chorus, 

To the Lamb that onee was slain. 

8 Of salvation! ever singing; 

how happy they will be 1 
Their Redeemer ever praising* 
Through a bleat eternity 



3 
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HYVN 196. ;8. : }f. 

How beauteous are their feet, 

1 TTOW beauteous afce their feet, ' ' X * 
•*-*■ Who stand on fcion's hill ; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, ' 
And words of peace reveal. 



2 How charming is their voice, 
How sweet their tidings are ! 
Zion, behold thy Saviour, king, 
He reigns ana triumphs here* 



7 «■ 



•3 How nappy are our ears* 

That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited fox; 
And sought but* never found. . r 



4 How blessed ate our eyes,. 

Tha^ see this heavenly light 1 
The saints of old desired it tang* 
But died without the eight 

5 The watchmen join their voice. 

And tuneful notes employ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,' 
An4 deserts learn the joy. 



.i' 
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6 The Lord make* tare his arm, 
Through all the eartia abroad! 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour, and their God. 



1 .',' r:::" 



HYMN 196. 7, 6 

Sabbath. 

1 O AFELY through another week 

^ God hath brought us on oar way* ~ 
Let as now a blessing seek 

On this holy Sabbath day ; 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 Mercies multiplied each hour, 

Gracious Lord, our praise demand ; 
Guarded by Thy mighty power, 

Nourish'd by Thy bounteous hand; 
Now from worldly care set free, 
May we spend this day with Thee. 

3 May our thoughts to Thee arise, 

May we feel thy presence near; 
May Thy glory meet our eyes 

While we in Thy house appear; 
And may all our Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of the joys above. 

HYMN 197. P. M. 

Wandering Mind. 

1 T ORD, hear a sinful child complain, 
-"■^ Whose little heart is very vain, 

And follv dwells within ; 
What is it — for thine eye can see- 
That is so very dear to me : 
That steals my thoughts away from Thee, 

And leads me into sin ? 



1 
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2 Whatever gives toe most delight, 
If 'tis offensive in thy sight, 

I would no more pursue — 
Since nothing can fee good for me, 
However pleasant it may be, 
That is displeasing, Lord, to thee, 

May I dislike it too ! 

3 When I attempt to read or pray, 
Fm often thuikmg of my play, 

Or some such idle thing. 
How happy are the Saints in Miss, 
Who love no sinful world like this ; 
But all their joy and glory is, 

To praise their heavenly king ! 

4 These trifling pleasures here below 

1 wonder why I love them so ; , 
They cannot' make me blest : 

O that to love my Qod might to 
The greatest happiness to me ! ■ , \ 
And may he give me grace to see 
That this is not my rest! 

HYMN 198. C. M. 
Repenting Sinner. 

GOME humble sinner, in whose breaA£ ' 
A thousand thoughts revolve ; ; " ' ■' 
Gome with your guilt and fear opprestfd 
And make this last resolve : ' * ' 

2 Til go to Jesus, though my sin ; ' 

ffi^h as amotuitain rose; i 
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I know his courts, I'll outer in, 
Whatever may oppose. 

3 Prostrate FU lie before his throne, 

And there my guilt confess ; 
Fll tell Him Fm a wretch undone. 
Without his soveriegn grace. 

4 Perhap's He will admit my plea, 

Perhaps will hear my prayer ; 
But if I perish I will pray, 
And perish only there. 

5 I can but perish if I go, 

I am resolved to try; 
For if I stay away, I know 
I must for ever die. 

HYMN 199. L. M. 
The striving of the Spirit. 

1 O AY, sinner hath a voice within, 
*^ Oft whispered to thy secret soul ; 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, 

And yield thy heart to God's control ? 

2 Hath something met thee in the path 

Of worldliness and vanity, 
And pointed to the coming wrath, 
And warned thee from that wrath to flee ? 

3 Sinner, it is a heavenly voioe, 

It was the spirit's gracious call ; 
It bade thee make the better choice, 
And haste to seek in Christ thy alL 



FOB SUNDAY SCHOLARS. 

4 Spurn not the call to life and light ; 

Regard in time the warning kind; 
That call thou may'st not always slight, 
And jet the gate of mercy find. 

5 God's Spirit will not always strive 

With hardened, self-destroying man y 
Ye who persist his love to grieve, 
May never hear his voice again. 

6 Sinner, perhaps this very day, 

Thy last accepted time may be; 
O shonld'st thou grieve Him now away, 
Then hope may never beam on Thee. 

HYMJT 200. H. M. 
The Gospel Jubilee. 

1 "DLOW ye the trumpet, blow, 
-*-* The gladly solemn sound; 
Let all the nation's know, 

To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Exalt the Son of God, 

The sin-atoning Lamb : 
Redemption in his blood 

To all the world proclaim : 
The year, &c. 

3 Ye who have sold for nought 

Your heritage above, 



\ « 
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Come, take it back tabottgh*, 

The gift of Jeans' lave: 
The year, &o. 

4 The gospel trumpet sounds, 

let ill the nations hear, 
, : And e*?th'ft remotest hounds ■: 

Below 4h$ throng appear; . 
Theyea*, &c 

HYMN 201. CM. 

Love to Christ. 

1 'TTOW sweet' the name of Jejrafc sopkds 
** 'In a believer's ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his # fear. 



2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast : 
Tis manna to the hungry soul, \ 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear name, the rock on which I build, 

My shield and hiding plaee ; 
My never-failing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 

.; 

4 Jesus, my shepherd, husband, friend, 

My prophet, priest, and king; ■•:, 
My Lord, my life, my way, my end, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest {nought; 
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But when I see The* aft Tbou art* 
riljraiae £h<* % aa XoughjL r 

6 Tfll then ! Would thy love proclaim v ' 
With every floitiqg breath ; 
And may ^^uwo^pft^y nam*. . 
Refresh my soul 4a 4qb1&.« . 





■•^;cn : 



(HOME Jet onr-vmnfa joinV 
^ In one glad song of praise: 
To God, the God tf feve, 

Our gratefcl lftarts w§ gtisfi?? ,' 

To God aloiiey<*» wa2s**e*^*7 T; 
His. love demai^I^'efe^^gs. 



2 Now we are taught to read 
The Boek gf Tue divine, 
Where our Redeemer's love 
And bright^ glories shines ) 

To (jhxl alone the praise is doe, 
Who seqdftrbie ward to us and you. 

v - Chuaren. 

S Within the hallowed walls 

Our wandering f$et are foflughi, 
Where prayef «piaj .grai^B f ABj&^V 
And heaVenj^j^hs'a^Uughi: 



♦ » ■ 
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To God alone your offerings brings 
Here in his church jour praises mug. 

4 For blessings sdok as these, 

Oar grjttjjSfe woeive: 
Lord, here^jSesps oar hearts; 
'Tisldl that we can gi?e: 

Congregation. 

Great God accept their infant songs; 
To Thee alone their praise belongs. 

5 Lord, bid this work of lore 

Be crtwned with meet success; 
May thousands Ijret unborn, 

This instiiutioBrbless : 
Thus shall thcTpraise resound to Thee, 
Now, and through all eternity. 

HYMN 203. 0. M. 
Christ the object of love. 

1 TESTIS, I love thy charming name, 

** ' Tis music to mine ear : *-.y £ 

Fain would I sound it out so loud, a • '*** 

That earth and heayen .should hear. 4 

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul, * t 

My joy, my hope, my trust, 
Jewels, to Thee, are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 
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8 All my capacious powers can wi 
In Thee most richly meet; 
No? to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship Half so sweet 

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, 

And sheds its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 

5 FU speak the honors of thy name, 

mth my last laboring breath, 
Then speechless clasp Thee in mine arms, 
The. a*fci<Jote of death. 



HYMN 204 0. M. 

. Communion wiA Chn$L 

» i * > 

1 TESUSi my Bayiour, bind me iast, 
** In cords of heavenly lore; 
Then sweetly draw me to thy breast, 

Nor let me thence remove. 

' '. ■ * 

2 Draw me from all created good, 

. Prom self, the world* and suit 
■To the dear fountain of thv blood, 
Md make me. pure within. 

3 lead me to thy mercy seat* 

• Attract me nearer still; 
Draw me, like Mary, to Thy feet* 
To sit and; learn thy wilL 



i- . 
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Thy Sprit ana thy wad, «' nl 

From mil the things of time andtMDst, 

To Thee, my gnicicnuLorA ic/I 

' .HYMN 206. H-'fc^s ^ IT * 

•■"■■■ '■ . " ' ' - i l lull. 

Invtiplio*. i [ t i rn , i-p 

1 T>E ACE, troubled straf , Wftbse pTtfhtive moan 
-■■ Hath taught each scene the note of woe; 
Cease ihy complaint, s*ppre#8> t£y gttJaii S 

And let thy tear* forget to* flow V H 
nBohoid, the precious balm is' founds ^ 
To lull thy pain audi ncal 4hy tttoNtT 

2 Come, freely come ; by sin oppress'd, 

On Jesus cast Ay weighty load ; 
In him thy refuge, find thy rest, 

Safe ift the metier? «& thy Got: 
Thy (Jod 's thy Saviour ! glorious word! 
1 War, belieye, and bless the IxnN^ ■ 



I 1 1 

Ti t. 



■ ' ' '■ :HTMN ; 206, L. If."' 
Prayer for the Divine Presence. 

1 f} THOtT, to whow ifl sfearAlto slgnt, 
^ .The darbjess shrheth atf ihe-l&ljt; 
Search, prove my;heart, ft'^atiti'l^f Thee; 
O burst these bonds, and "set it fretj. 

2 If in this darksome wil« Pdt*ay, ' V 
Be Thou my light, be Thott fttf ^% ; 
No foe* nor itfoleflpe ifc*H .o.-t w; :U 
Nor fraud,.#Ml*ttltt)tt,. b^.««^ <*% near. 
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8 When rising floods my soul o'erflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe ; 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart, 
And raise my head, and oheer my heart 

4 Saviour, where'er Thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee ; 

let thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to Thy holy hill. 

5 If rough and thorny be the way, 

My strength proportioned to Thy day; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 

HYMN 207. 8 & rs. 

World renounced. 

1 TESTIS, I my cross have taken, 
** All to leave and follow Thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thou from hence my all shall be : 
Let the world neglect and leave me ; 

They have left niy Saviour too : 
Human hopes have oft deceived me ; 

Thou art faithful, thou art true. 

2 Perish, earthly feme and treasure, 

Come disaster, scorn and pain ; , 
In thy service, pain is pleasure ; 
With thy favor loss is gain : 
t O 'tis not in grief to harm me, 
While thy bleeding love I see ; 
O 'tis not in joy to charm me, 
When that love.ii hid from me. 
20* 



8 Soul, then know thy full salvation, \ 

. Rise o'er gin, and fear, and oaro; 

Joy to find in every station 

Something still to do or bear. 

Think what spirit dwells within thee; 

Think what father's smiles are 4Jae 3 

Think that Jesus died to save thee ; 

Child of heaven, canBt thou repine.} 

« 

4 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed with faith and winged by prajpr; 
Heaven's eternal days before thee, ' 

God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, ." 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 
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HYMN 208. C. M. 

■ Teachers Meeting. 

A S teachers of the* young we meet, 
-**- Our object is the same; 
To lead them to' the Saviour's feet, 
And praise his glorious nam$. . j[ 



1 
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2 We meet to strengthen and unite 

Our hearts in this employ; ; * /; 
may our work be our delight* - 
A crown of future joy. - ; : ..7 

3 May union, zeal and. wisdom joip,,-^ 

To make our meetings blessed 

And mutual love \o $od and m|%) 

Be constantly possessed* ■ ■ j 
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HYMN 20fc 'Ii.';M*'- ; '■' f: 
' Sinderdnces to Prayer • .'. '•' « 

" In coming to a mercy seat ! 
Tet who that Jcnqwcr the wortfi of'prflyej, 

Bat wishes to be often there 2 ' . 

. ■ . .... 

2 Prayer bates iKe darkened cloud withdraw, 
Prayer climbs the'la3cfer Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love, - » 

Brings every blessing from above. ^ 

- . < 

t ei£we §eftse to fight; 

S Christian's armor bright; 

Ana Satan trembles when he sees. . . f , 
The w^kerf stent opon His kneeiji '' , v ' 

» ■ * * A 




4 HaAPjbi no^wohfel ah ! think atfaH$ 
Words flefyajftice when yoti complainy 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear, 
With the s^d tale of :aU your care. ~ /* ^ 

m -r- ■. ■ »r ■■»■■■'»• ■ •» " " " "". | ' 

I n - .l\ I ■■..•. 1 • - . ._ ■ . H. 

6 Were half titfibreath lira vainly .rttdt* 
To heaven jfr «fyplicat% Aeriij r ? .1 
Tour cheerful song would oftener be, 

Hear what the Lord has done for me. 

» ■ • *■•-* 

HYMN 210. Tb. 

Encouragement to Prayer. 

1 /^OMB, my sotal, thy suit prepar^ 
^ ; Jesus lores to answer prayer; 
Ha himself has bid thee pray, 
therefore wiU not say thee nay. 



2 Thou art coming to a king, 

* Large petitions with thee bring; 

For his grace and power are such, 
/ None can ever ask too much. 

9 With my burden I begin, 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let thy blood for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

4 Lord, I come to thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast; 

There thy blood bought right maintain, 
. .And without a rival reign. 

5 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer; 

As my guide, my guard, my friend* 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

6 Show me what I have to do, 
Every hour my strength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die a people's death. 



HYMN 211. C. M. 

Meditation. 

1 T LOVE to steal awhile away 
*- From every cumbering oare ; 
And spend the hours of setting day, 
In humble, grateful prayer* 



FOR SU*!MHfMWH0LAB8. 

9 r -X4lt»'l0«ltt|;'<Mi mefefes pa**,: ^ H 1 
; ^Ifend fotwre'gotxi implOW>, ' > - "T 
And aM-tay teres and sorrows CMi i»T 
Oft ffiifc wfcont I adore, « : id l^- A » 

3 I love by faith to take a vi$w 

Of brighter sfcenesin heaven ; 
Theprospect does 1x17 strength renew, 
YRiile here by tempeWdntefcr 1 

4 Thus when life's toilsome day islftlr, 

Mav Its parting ray. ."V ^ A 
Be ca^.asitb^iXapres^epQ^ 
And leaSl to endless day. 

1 pBSUS, where'terftyf^flt'wetoajy/ S 
«* There they bdiold.tfiymer^ Wat; 
Where'er they teak Hide* thou art fcttd, 
And every jUjacrw haUowtod groohfl. 

2 For Thou, wfthiijmat^Ibc^finfdi JI J. 
Inhabitest tto hdmWe miidi? j- wH 
Snch everbriiig thto, where they; idnfe, 
And gcui^itaJce theertdtfefiiiTidMA 

3 DearShephflia<rfi%Iohofitenfa*,rdT 
Thy former xuariBfc&hawffrfniwrjiV/ 
Hejn;< Wb^ ^akiig,hea^jproclfMT 
The sweetnafttif jj£yj*pda$Titfmrt 



4 Here may we pore the power of ftfftjer 
To strengthen frith, end sweeten aire ; 
To teach our feint desires to rise, 
And bring ajl heaven before o«r / eyes. 



: HYMN 213. 0. M. 
Derirefor the return of the Spirit 

1 £\ ! for a closer walk with God, 
*^ A calm and heavenly frame; 
A light to shine upon the road, 

That leads me to the Lamb. 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul refreshing view 
Of Jesus and hie word? 

8 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed, 
How sweet their memory still f 

.* Btti they have left an aching void, 
The world can never filL 

4 Betorn, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And woimhip only Thee. 
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8 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road, 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

HYMN 214 8's. De Henry. 
Longing for Jleaven. 

1 XTE angels who stand round the throne, 

-*- And view my Immanuel's mce, 
In rapturous songs make him known ; 

Tune, tune your soft harps to his praise 
He formed you the spirits you are, 

So happy, so noble, so good ; 
While others. sunk down in despair, 

Confirmed by his power, ye stood. 

i 

2 Ye saints who stand nearer than they, 

And cast your bright crowns at has fte& 
His grace and his glory display, 

And all his rich mercy repeat : 
H& snatched you from hell and the graven 

He ransomed from death and despair; 
For you He was mighty to save, 

Almighty to bring you safe there. 

3 when will the period appear, 

When I shall unite in your songt 
I'm weary of lingering here, 

And I to your Saviour belong. 
Fm fettered and chained up in day ; 

I struggle and pant to be free; 
I long to be soaring away, 

My God and my Saviour to see. 



4 I wMitto-Jat omny »ttire^ t r . ., a 

Wasted white in the blood Of 1k$ptoA; 
I want to fo.pne of your qhoi^ . ' t . p 

Arid time my roeet harp jti'ljU naine': 
I want — Twant to De'tner^, 

Where sorrow and sin bids adieu, 
Your joy. mi your friendship id sKi 

To wonder and worship, with, you. 



HYMN 216. L. M. 



i! 



Jjiberality. 

« 

1 A grain of ocim an infant's hand 
-"• May sow upon' an inch of lanid, 
Whence tweaty stalks may rise and yield 
Enough to crop a little field. 

■ w 

■i *' ■ 

2 The harvest of that field may then 
Be multiplied to ten times ten, 

Which, soon thrice more, would furnish bread 
WTierewjfch an, amy might be fed. ~ 

r * . . • 

2 A penny js* Utile thing , 

Which e'en a poor man s child may fling, 

Into the treasury of heaven, 

And makfc it worth as muojb as seven. 

4 As seven ! — nay, worth its weight in gold) 
And that increased 1 a million fold ; 
For, mark— -a penny tract, if well 
Applied, may save a soul from hell. 



FOB SUJWAY. SCHOLARS. 

5 That soul could scarce be saved alone, 
Its bliss, I trust, it would make known; 
Come, it would say, and you shall see 
What great; things God has done for me* 

6 Hundreds the joyful sound might hear, ' 
Hear with heart as well as ear, 

And these to hundreds more proclaim, 
Salvation through the only name. 

7 That only name, above, below, . 

Let Jews, and Turks, and Pagans know;, 
That everv tongue and tribe may call 
On Jesus Christ, as Lord of all. 



HYMN 210. P. M. 
ProdigaTs Welcome. 

1 rpHE wanderer no more wfll roam, # ■ ' ' 
•*■ The lost one to the fold hath come, 

The prodigal is welcomed home, >' 

O Lamb of God, in Thee ! 

2 Though clothed with shame, by sin defiled, 
The Father hath embraced his child, 
And I'm pardoned, reconciled, 

• Lamb of God, in Thee ! 

3 It Is the Father's joy to bless? 

His love provides for me a dress, 

A robe of spotless righteousness, 

Lamb of God, in Thee \ 
21 
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4 Now shall my iamish'd soul be fed, 
A feast of love for me is spread, 

I feed upon the children's bread, 

Lamb of God, in Theo ! 

5 Yea, in the fulness of His grace, 
He put me in the children's place, 
Where I may gaze upon his face, 

Lamb of God, in Thee! . 

6 I cannot half His love express, 
Yet, Lord 1 with joy my lips confess, 
This blessed portion I possess, 

O Lamb of God, in Thee! 

7 It is Thy precious name I bear, 
It is Thy spotless robe I wear, 
Therefore, the Father's love I share, 

Lamb of God, in Thee! 

8 And when I in thy likeness shine, 
The glory and the praise be Thine, 
That everlasting joy is mine, 

Lamb of God, in Thee! 

HYMN 217. P. M. 

Birth^of Christ. 

1 \JV"E come, we come, with loud acclaim 
* To sing the praise of Jesus' name; 
And make the vaulted temple ring 
With loud hosannas to our king. 
With joyful heart and smiling Sice, 
We gather round the throne of grace, 
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And lowly bend to offer there, 
From infant lips, our humble prayer, 
To him who slept on Mary's knee, 
A gentle child as young as we. 

2 We come, we come, the song to swell, 
To him who loved our world so well, 
That stooping from the Father's throne, 
He died to claim it as his own. 
With joy we haste the aisles to fill, 
Yet youthful bands are gathering still : 
0, thus may we in heaven above, 
Unite in praises and in love ; 
And still the angels fill their home 
With joyful cry, " They come, they eon 

HYMN 218. 0. M. 
Praise. 

1 XTOSANNAS were by children rang 
•"- When Jesus was on earth ; 
Then surely we are not too young 
To sound his praises forth. 
Chorus. Jesus high in glory 

Lend a listening ear, 
When we bcw before Thee, 
Infant praises hear. 

8 The Lord is great, the Lord is good; 
He feeds us from his store 
With earthly and with heavenly food: 
We'll praise him evermore. 
Jesus high in glory, <fco. 



row* 



8 We thank Him for his gracious word > 
We ifeutk TTim for his love; 
We'll sing the praises of our Lord, 
Who reigns in heaven above. 
Jesus high in glory, &o. 



i> 



HYMN 219. 8. Tb. 

Sabbath Morn, 

1 T1TE love the Sabbath morning, the sacred day 

" of rest; 
We hail it* crimson dawning, the brightest and 

ttotast; 
And lift our hearts in gladness to One enthroned 

above, 
Who through this world of sadness still cheers 

us with his love. 

Chorus. 

The bright Sabbath morning, the glad W>b*th 

morning, 
We love the Sabbath morning, when we haste to 

Sunday school 

2 And when we find a treasure, the holy book of 

truth, 
Where never-dying pleasure invites the heart of 

youth, 
may our love be guided by precepts written 

there, 
And all our trust confided to him who answers 

prayer. 
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Chorus, 

Our own precious Bible, the dear blessed Bible, 
We love the Holy Bible, the word of lift and 
troth. 



8 gracious Lord we bless Thee for every gift of 

thine, 
With grateful hearts address Thee and praise thy 

love divine, 
The world with voice alluring would turn our 

hearts away, 
But of thy love enduring still tells the Sabbath 

day. 

Chorus, 

The bright Sabbath morning, the glad Sabbath 

morning, 
We tove the Sabbath morning, when we haste to 

Sunday school. 

4 keep us Thine forever, we bend the humble 

knee, 
And pray that nought may sever our youthful 

hearts from Thee, 
And when earth's chains are riven, O may our 

souls ascend, 
To dwell with Thee in heaven, the children's God 

and friend. 

Chorus, 

May we meet in heaven, may we meet in heaven, 
may we meet in heaven, to bless the children's 
friend. 

21* 



HYMN 220. a 7. Double. 

/'•■-i Prcdm. 

T 1QTAEK ! what mean those holy yoioetf, 
-"• Sweetly sounding through tbfc UkStas, 
Lo! the angel host rejoices, 

Heavenly Hallelujah's rise. 
Sear, 0, hear, the wondrous story 

Which they chant in songs qf joy, ■ ■ „ . 
Glory in the highest, glory, 
x. . • - . ftiwry be to God on high. 

. ft Hutnble praises, Holy Jesus, 

Infant voices raise to Thee, 
In thine arms ! Lord recieve us, 

Suffer us Thy Lambs to be. 
Lo ! ten thousand thousand voices 

Sing the praises of Thy name, 
While tiie angel host rejoice, • 

Children here may do the same. 

3 Thanks to Thee who freely gave us 
Thy exalted Son to die, 

From eternal death to save us, 

Glory be to God on high. 
Hark ! ten thousand thousand voices 

Sing the praises of Thy name, 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Children here may do the same. 

HYMN 221. 8. 7. Single. 

Praise. 

1 T ORD, a little band and lowly, 
•*^ We are come to sing to thee ; 
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ifkmuaft great* and high, andhoty, 
©kl how solemn we should be* 

2 Fiftour hearts with thoughts of Jesus 

Ajtd of heaven where he id gone; 
And let nothing ever please us, : 

He would grieve to look upon. 

,1 • . . •• 

3 For we know the Lord of gldry 

Always sees what children cfo, 
And is writing now the story ; 

Of our thoughts and actions tod. . 

■ ■ ■• it 

4 Let our sins be all f6rgiven, 

Sfake us fear whate'er is wrong; 
Lead us on our way to heaven, 
There to sing a nobler song. 

HYMN 222. Irregular. 

Land of Canaan. 

1 AH ! What has Jesus done for me? 
^ He came from the land of Canaan ; 
He groaned and died upon the tree, 

Thai i might go to Canaan. 
A glorious crown appears in view 

In that bright land of Canaan ; 
A pahn of royal viet'ry too ; 

iJome let us go to Canaan. 

{Thvrus. 

•Canaan, bright Canaan, .: 
• The glorious Land of Canaan ; 
Oh, Canaan is a happy place, 
Owe let us ga to <5an*an. 



2 When I shall join that blessed tfcrofag 

In die glorious land of Canaan ; 
ril sing the great Redeemer's song 

With the happy saints of Canaan. ' 
There Jesus sits upon his throne, 

Exalted high in Canaan ; 
Inviting all his children home, 

To dwell with him in Canaan. 
Chorus. Canaan, &o. 

3 Come, sinner, turn and go with me, 

For Jesus waits in Canaan 
With angels bright to welcome thee, 

To all the joys of Canaan. 
Come freely to salvations streams ; 

They sweetly flow in Canaan ; 
There everlasting glory beams 

Around his throne in Canaan. 
Chorus. Canaan, &c. 

HYMN 223. 7. 6. Double. 

Jesus. 

1 T LAT my sins on Jesus, 

-"- The spotless lamb of God ; 
He bears them all, and frees US 

From the accursed load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson stains 
While in his blood most precious, 

Till not a spot remains. 

2 I bring my wants to Jesus ; 

All fulness dwells in him ; 
He heals all my diseases,— 
He doth my soul redeem. 



I-bf my grieb On Joanfl, 
Jay hardens and mj owl) 

He from than all relet ' 
He all my * 



wly, nuld: 

CSUS, 

ly child. 
Jesus, 

ory throng; 
And aijiit with saints his prar 
. !Co, learn the angels' song. 



HTMN 224. 7. 6. Doable. 
Fbr Heathen Yvuth 

1 T^EEN heathen youth arc dyipg 

* * In ignorance and sin. 
We children should be trying 
Such nelpless bonis to win. 
Idolatry is creel 

To men in every clime; 
"Ha bat a sad renewal 
' Of felly, blood and crime. 
When heathen youth, &o. 

2 Idolatry estranges 

The mother from ner own ; 
Into the roaring Ganges 
The helplw babe is throw*. 



Yet Christ die chains can fever '. 

That bind the heathen race; 
He can their souls drifter 

And save them by his grace. 
When heathen youth, &c 

3 Then oh ! let those who know Mm, 
And still have found him true, 
Pray God he would bestow him 

On these poor heathen too. 
Till from beyond wide waters, 

And Asias sultry skies; 
From Afric's son's and daughters 
^Sweet songs of praise may rise 
When heathen youth, &o. 



HYMN 225. 8, 4. Irregular. 
Jesus blessing Children. 

1 TESUS little children blesses, •; . 
•* Oh how he loves 1 
Fondly he each lamb caresses, 

Oh how he loves ! 
Would you wish to go to heaven? 
Ask and have your sins forgiven £ 
None from Him were ever driven, 

Oh how he loves I 

2 He will listen to your prayer, 

Oh how he loves ! 
Although feeble, if sincere, 

Oh how he loves! 
He became a child to sever 



FOE SUMIIAY SCHOLARS. 

. You from sin and Satan ever; 
Those who come he'll oast out nerer, 
Oh how he lores ! 

3 Trust him — he will ne'er forget you. 

Oh how he lores ! " 
His almighty arm protects yon, 

Oh how he loves 1 
Truly he will ne'er forsake you; 
But to endless glory take you; 
Ever, ever happy make you, 

Oh how he loves I 

HYMN 226. 11, 8. 

The Saviour. 

1 T}EAR Jesus, my Saviour, I oft hear of Thee, 

-■^ So loving, so gentle, so kind ; 
I wish my whole heart and my spirit to be 
All moulded to thy holy mind. 

2 When little like me no sin did'Bt thou do, — 

No naughty words fell from thy lips ; 
But sweet gentle accents distilled as the dew 
On the rose, where the honey bird sips ! 

3 Thy thoughts were so holy, thy actions so good, 

Thy Father in heaven approved, 
And cried with a voice, while men wondering stood, 
See ! here is my Son, much beloved ! ~ 

4 Oh ! take me as Thine — renew all my will; 
Remove every sin, every stain ; 

With thy loving spirit my heart ever fill, 



With thy loving spirit my heart ev 
And over my actions still reign : 



6 Till pure like tb jae]£ and for heaven «fcde meet* 
^rtpcxed & bright gem for thy ero#n, 
With angels and seraphs above, at thy feet 
Hy worship and praise I lay down. 

i : 

HYMN 227. P. M. 
Glory to God. 

1 f^BY to Orion high I .■ 
" Let earth and heaven if pljfc 

Praise ye lis name. 
Angela, his name adore 
Who all your sorrows bore; 
Saints, sing forever more, 

Worthy the Lamb. 

2 Ye who surround the throne, ■ ■' £ 5 * 
GheerMIy join in one, 

Praising his name : 
Ye who have felt his blood 
Sealing your peace with God, 
Sound through the earth abroad, - 

Worthy the Lamb. 

• 

8 Join all the ransom'd race, 
Our God and Saviour bless, 

Praise ye hk name: ' \ 
In him we will rejoice, 
Making a cheerful noise ; 
Shouting with heart and voice, 
Worthy the Lamb. 

4 Soon must we change our place ; 
, . ; Yet will we never cease 

i . Praising his name. 



1 
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Still will we tribute bring; 
Hail hiin our gracious king; 
And through all ages sing 
Worthy the Lamb. 

HYMN 228. Old English CarroL 
A Christmas Hymn. 

TXOW grand and how bright 

■*-*■ That wonderful night 
When angels to Bethlehem came ; 

They burst forth like fires, 

They struck their gold lyres, 
^jftd mingled their sounds with the flamfl. 

2 The shepherds were, mazed, 
The pretty lambs gazed, 

At darkness thus turned into light ; 

No voice was there heard 

From man, beast, or bird ; 
So sudden and solemn the sight 

3 All glory to God 
Who laid by his rod 

To smile on the world by his Son, 

And peace be on earth 

For his wonderful birth 
Most wonderful conquest hath won* 

4 And good will to man 
Though life's but a span 

And his soul all sinful and vile, 

Then pray children, pray, 

And let Christmas day 
Have a tear as well as a smile 
22 
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HYMN 229. L. M. 
For a heart to pray. 

1 f)H ! had I but a heart to pray 

^^ And not a foot so prone to stray, 
I'd sing with joy redeeming love, 
And long for wings to soar above. 

2 Oh yes, I'd sing a Saviour's death, 
And praise should sound in ev'ry breaCh, 
With wings of morning should they rise, 
Nor cease to echo in the skies. 

3 No more those paths should hear my song, 
Dear Lord in which I trod too long ; 

No more should thorns obstruct my way, 
But flow'rs spring up where'er I'd stray. 

4 But ah ! they all should tell of Thee, 
Thy life, thy death, thy agony, 
And whisper as they loudly prove, 
Thy Saviour and thy God are love. 

5 Dear dying Lamb, Redeemer, Friend, 
Grant now thy Spirit may descend, 
And when I tread fair Canaan's line, 
Oh may I feel that Thou art mine. 

HYMN 230. C. M. 

Christ is all in all. 

1 T'VE found the Pearl of greatest price, 
A My heart doth sing for joy; 
And sing I must, a Christ I have, 
what a Christ have I. 
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2 My Christ he is the Lord of Lords; 

He is the king of kings ; 
He is the sun of Righteousness, 
• With healing in his wings. 

3 Christ is my meat, Christ is my drink, 

My physic and my health; 
My peace, my strength, my joy, my crown* 
My glory, and my wealth. 

4 Christ is my father, and my friend, 

My brother, and my love, 
My head, my hopes, my counsellor, 
My advocate above. 

5 My Christ, he is the heaven of heaven ; 

My Christ what shall I call ? 
My Christ is first, my Christ is last, 
My Christ is all in all. 



HYMN 231. 
Glory, Glory, Glory. 

T'M glad I ever saw the day, 

1 Sing glory, glory, glory, 

In which wo met to sing and pray, 

Sing glory, glory, glqry. 
'Tis glory's foretaste makes me sing 

Of glory, glory, glory, 
And praise my Saviour and my king, 

Like those in glory, glory. 



HYKN8 

2 I hope to praise him when I die, 

Sing glory, glory, glory, 
And shout salvation ! as I fly 

To glory, glory, glory. 
Fll sing while mounting through the air, 

Of glory, glory, glory ; 
Then meet my Father's children there, 

In glory, glory, glory. 

3 A few more rising suns at most, 

Sing glory, glory, glory, 
And we shall join the heavenly host 

In glory, glory, glory ; 
Upon Mount Zion we shall meet 

In glory, glory, glory, 
. Then cast our crowns beneath his feet, 

In glory, glory, glory. 

4 Come sinners ! come along with us 

To glory, glory, glory ; 
There's room enough in that blest place, 

Where Jesus dwells in glory. 
Kepent, believe, seek holiness, 

And glory, glory, glory, 
For God doth freely give us grace, 

And glory, glory, glory. 

HYMN 232. 
Just as thou art. 

1 TUST as thou art without one trace 
•* Of love, or joy, or inward grace, 
Or meekness for that heavenly place 
! guilty sinner, come. 
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2 Burden'd with guilt, wouldst thou be blest? 
Trust not the world, it gives no rest, 

I bring relief to hearts opprest ; — 
O ! weary sinner, come. 

3 Come hither ! bring thy boding fears, 
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears; 
'Tis mercy's voice salutes thine ears;— 

! trembling sinner, come. 

4 The spirit and the bride say, come, 
Rejoicing saints re-echo come ; 

Who faints, who thirsts, who will may come ; 
Thy Saviour bids thee come ! 



HYMN 233. 7, 6/ 

Preciousness of Jesus. 

1 T CAST my care on Jesus, 
-* For who so kind as He ? 

No mother's heart has half the lov* 
That Jesus bears to me. 

2 m try to live like Jesus, 

And do His Father's will ; 
Where'er He goes I'll follow Him, 
And he will keep me still. 

3 Til bring my friends to Jesus, 

And bid them look and live? 
I'll tell how free His mercy is, 
How gladly He'll forgive. 

22* 
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4 Fll sing the praise of Jesus, 

It is a pleasant thing 
With grateful heart to celebrate 
The glories ef our king. 

5 Fll yield my all to Jesus, 

And am supremely blest ; 
Yes ! in the bosom of His lore 
Is my eternal rest. 



HYMN 234. 8. 6. 
Song of Praise. 

1 f\ JESUS ! Thou exalted king, 

^^ To Thee our offering now we bring : 
May we our tongues employ 

To swell the song of dying love ; 

Which ransomed souls now sing above, 
While heaven is filled with joy. 

2 Thou blessed Lamb that once was slain, 
Who bore the cross, endured its pain, 

And died on Calvary's hill : 
We hail Thee as the risen Lord, 
Who came according to Thy word, 

To do Thy father's will. 

3 Then shout aloud in joyful strains, 
*Tis Jesus Christ forever reigns, 

High on His throne above ; 
And may the heavenly choirs on high, 
Send back the echo *m t^Yj 
To this our song oi \ovfc. 
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HYMN 235. L. M. - 

Lcanbs of Christ, 

1 'T'HE lambs of Jesus ! who are they 

■*• t But children that believe and pray- 
That keep God's laws and ask his grace, 
And seek a heavenly dwelling place ? 

2 The Lambs of Jesus ! they are meek ; 
The words of peace and truth they speak; 
To all God's creatures they are kind, 
And, like their Lord, of gentle .mind. 

3 The Lambs of Jesus! Oh! that we 
Might of that blessed number be. 
Lord ! take us early to thy love, 
And lead us to the fold above. 

HYMN 236. Ill, 5. 
Missionary Hymn. 

1 T/yHO but thou, almighty Spirit, 

* * Can the heathen world reclaim ? 
Men may preach, but till thou favor, 
Heathen will be still the same. 

Mighty Spirit ! 
Witness to the Saviour's name. 

2 Thou hast promised, by the prophets, 

Glorious light in latter days ; 
Oome and bless bewildered nations; 
Change our prayers and tears to praise. 

Promised Spirit I 
Bound the world diffuse tliy xa^fc. 
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3 All our hopes, and prayers, and labors, 
Must be vain without thine aid ; 
But thou wilt not disappoint us : 
All is true that thou hast said. 

Faithful Spirit ! 
O'er the world thy influence shed. 



HYMN 237. L. M. 
Sdtbath Eve. 

1 T^E'VE passed another Sabbath day, 

" * And heard of Jesus and of heaven : 
We thank Thee for thy word, and pray 
That this day's sins may be forgiven. 

2 Forgive our inattention, Lord, 

Our looks and thoughts that went astray; 
Forgive our carelessness abroad, 
At home our idleness and play. 

3 May all we heard and understood 

3e well remembered through the week, 
And help to make us wise and good; 
More humble, diligent, and meek. 

4 So when our lives are finished here, 

And days and Sabbaths shall be o'er, 
May we with all we love appear, 
To serve and praise Thee evermore. 



FOR SUNDAY SCHOLARS. 

HYMN 238. C. M. 
Closing School. 

1 f^UR lesson now is o'er, 
^* And we a happy throng, 

With thankful hearts unite once more 
To raise a parting song. 

2 What gratitude we owe 

For richest blessings given ! 
Yet^hat can little children do 
To please the Grod of heaven ? 

■8 He never will despise 

The smallest of our race, 
And he'll regard the humble cries 
Of all who seek his face. 

4 We'll praise him for his word, 
We'll praise him for his love, 
We'll praise him that our ears have heard 
His message from above. 



INDEX TO HYMNS. 



Hyim 

A charge to keep I have 13$ 

A grain of corn an infant's hand 215 

A ferae and lowly band 15ft 

A sinner, Lord, behold I stand X34 

Alas! and did my Saviour bleed ? 7) 

All hail the power of Jesus' name 133 

Almighty God thy piercing eye 30 

Among the deepest shades of night 28 

And now another day is gone 1^. 115 

And now another hour is past. Ug 

And can it be that 1 129 

Another six days' work is done 51 

Around the throne of God in heaven 190 

As a little wearied child 151 

Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep 102 

Assembled in our school once more 116 

As teachers of the young we meet . . 208 

Awake, asleep, by night, by day 35 

Awake, my soul, ana with the sun. 112 

Behold a stranger at the door 18$ 

Blessed Jesus, Lamb of God 135 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow 200 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day 152 

Come, children, hail the Prince of Peace 68 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 47 

Come, humble sinner in whose breast 198 

Come, let us join the host above $ 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs 81 

Come, let vour voices join 202 

Come, little children, come 178 

Come, little children, come 175 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 210 

Come, sound his praise abroad 6 

Come, tljou Almighty King 34 • 

Come, thou fount of every Dlessing 163 

Come, ye sinners poor and needy 



Dear Jesus, my Saviour, I oft hear of thee 226 

Death has been here and borne away ♦ 99 

Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord 149 ' 



INDEX TO nYMNS. 

Hjma 

Father it is from thy kind hand . 171 

Father of mercies hear 82 

From all that dwell below the skiee T 

From Greenland's icy mountains * 141 

Gentle Jesus, mock and mild. 20 

Glory to God on high 227 

Glory to Thee, my God this night 11$ 

Glory unto Jesus be 164 

God of grace, what thanks we owe Thoe 181 

God of mercy, God of love 188 

God is in heaVen, can be hear? 27 

Grace! 'tis a charming sound 78 

Great God, and wilt thou be sq, kind? 32 

Great God, with wonder and with praise 67 

Guide, me, Thou great Jehovah! 14 

Hail ! thou once despised Jesus g 

Happy the child whose early vears 90 

Bark, a voice from India stealing 172 

Hark, what mean those holv voices 220 

Heaven must be a happy place 211 

Heavenly Father, grant thy blessing 50 

Here we meet to part again 189 

Here we suffer grief and pain 191 

Holy Bible, book divine 55 

Holy Father, please to hear .' 10 

Hoaanuahs were by children sung 218 

How beauteous are their feet 195 

How glorious is our heavenly king 31 

How grand and how bright 228 

How happy are thev 184 

How happy is the child who hears 89 

How pleasant thus to dwell below 186 

How proud we are, how fond to show 188 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 201 

How sweet is the Sabbath, the morning of rest 64 

I am a little child you see 166 

I cast my care on Jesus 233 

If Jesus Christ was sent 122 

If you will turn away from sin 87 

I know that my Redeemer lives 41 

I lay hi v sins on Jesus 228 

m praise my Maker with my breath 88 

I love -to see the glowing sun 1 

1 lore -to8teai awhile away 211 



INDEX TO HYMNS. 

flyma 

F>l glad I over saw the day • . • . 2tt 

I Bust not Bin as many do M 

Inspirer and hearer or prayer 114 

I often say my prayers If 

I often think of heathen lands, far, far away. ...» 147 

I ring the mighty power of God Jfi 

I thank the goodness and the grace 14& 

I think when I read that sweet story of old. 177 

I thirst but not as once I did 15$ 

Pre found the pearl of greatest price 230 

1 was a wandering sheep - 15? 

I will a little pilgrim be 157 

Jehovah God, my soul to thee. .. • 14§ 

Jesus and can it ever be? 38 

Jesus bids me seek his face 1) 

Jesus, I love thy charming name 203 

Jesus, I my cross have taken 30f 

Jems, lover of my soul , 3fr 

Jesus, my all to heaven is gone - 1|8 

Jesus, little children blesses 235 

Jesus, my Saviour and my Lord 5$ 

Jesus, my Saviour, bind me fast 204 

Jesus, Saviour, pity me ~ . . . . 131 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 143 

Jesus, see a little child 17 

Jesus, where'er thy people meet 213 

Jesus, who lived above the sky 15ft 

Jerusalem, my happy home 187 

Just as I am, without one plea 160 

Just as thou art without one trace 



Lamb of God. I look to Thee 13$ 

Let others follow whom they will 179 

lift up the gospel banner 180 

like mist on the mountain 102 

Little children come to Jesus 194 

Lo ! on a narrow neck of land 127 

Lord, a little band and lowly 221 

Lord, before thy throne we stand OS 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 148 

Lord, hear a sinful child complain 192 

Lord, how delightful 'tis to see 00 

Lord, I am vile conceived in sin 00 

Lord, 1 confess before thy face 74 

Lord, X would own thy tender care 5 

Lord, look upon a little child. ^S^ 



INDEX XO HTMM8. 

Hyma 

Lord, teach a little child to pray. » 10 

Lord, teach a sinful child to pray 18 

Lord, teach us how to pray 23 

Lord, thou hast searched and seen me through 38 

Mercy, Thou Son of David! 76 

My country! 'tis of thee 198 

Not all the blood of beasts 46 

Now that my journey's just begun 133 

O for a closer walk with God 218 

O for a heart to feel 44 

O for a heart to praise my God H 

O for a thousand tongues to sing 79 

.0 Jesus, delight of my soul 89 

O Jesus, Thou exalted king. 284 

O Lord I would delight in Thee 168 

O Lord when 1 kneel down to pray. 180 

O let our hearts and voices raise 144 

O that the Lord would guide my ways 15 

O that the Lord would teach my tongue 18 

O 'tis a folly and a crime 97 

O Thou my soul forget no more 137 

O Thou wnose mercy guides my way 93 

O Thou to whose all searching sight 206 

Of all the good books that are found upon earth 174 

Oh had I but a heart to pray 289 

Oh send forth the Bible more precious than gold 170 

Oh what has Jesus done for me 222 

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand 186 

On what has now been sown 117 

One there is above all others 40 

One there is above all others — how he loves L 164 

Oar lesson now is o'er 288 

Oar. Saviour's voice is soft and sweet 146 

Peace troubled soul whose plaintive moan 206 

Plunged in a gulf of dark despair 82 

Poor and needy though I be 92 

Poor, weak, and worthless, though I am 165 

Praver is the soul's sincere desire 21 

Religion is the chief concern 88 

Rise my soul and stretch thy wings c 107 

Rock of ages cleft for me. • •••••>.... ttl 

23 



t to mm, 



Baftly through another ■«*. . . 
Balmiion, the joyful *™d. . 



The Lambe of Jesus! who at 






To aay my prayer to pray 189 

We ace bnt young yet mr mar etna 66 

We come, we come, with loud acclaim JIT 

We love the Sabbath morning 3W 

Weepeakof the radis, ...' lb- "n.?,t. 181 

We won't give op the RikSt. IS) 



INDEX TO HYMNS. 

Hymn 

We're travelling home to heaven above 169 

We've passed another Sabbath day 237 

What a mercy, what a treasure 59 

What a strange and wondrous story 45 

What is an idol 1 every heart 91 

What is there Lord, a child can do ? 71 

What various hinderances we meet 309 

When daily I kneel down to pray 9 

Whene'er I take my walks abroad 86 

When heathen youth are dving 224 

When I can read my title clear 106 

When I look up to yonder sky 26 

When Jesus left his "Father's throne 43 

When little Samuel woke 70 

When rising from the bed of death 103 

When sickness, pain, and death 98 

Where should I be if God should say 101 

While shepherds watched their flocks by night 77 

Who are they in heaven who stand 176 

Who but Thou Almighty Spirit ^ . . 236 

Why have we lips if not to sing? \ . 86 

Why should we spend our youthful days ? 121 

Why should we start and fear to die? 100 

Te angels who stand round the throne 214 



INDEX TO GENERAL TITLES. 

Creation and Providence I, 2. 

Pr*l« 3, 1, 6, e, 7, 8, 218, 221, 237, 231, 231. 

Prater 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, IB, ID, 20, 21, 22, 13, 

130, 131, 135, 133. 171. 206, 310, 309, 220, 229. 
God 21, 15, 26, 27, 23, 29, 30, 31, 32, 33, 31, 35, 3C. 
Christ 37, 38, 39, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14. 15, 16, 123, 121, 132, 164, 

159, 166, 16T, 168, 178, 179, 183, 201, 203, 201, 217, 223, 22*, 

226. 230. 233. 
Holr Spirit 17, 199. 



', 128, 162, 169, 173, 176, 194, 205, Ml. 

4, 156, 161, 197. 

78, 79, 80, 81, 82, 83, 81, 137, 156, 166, 



Sin 91, 95, 96. 

Uncertainty 97, 127. 

Death 98, "99, 100, 101,102. 

Judgment 103. 

Heavon and Roll 104, 105, 106, 107 

176, 182, 186, 187, 100, 211, 222. 
Horning 112. 
Kvcning 113, 111, 115. 



osirijr t> 
Id Year 



Anniversary Occasions 150, 193, 202. 

Repentance 122, i'" ICO. 193, 216. 

IJfelM. 

Sew Heart 131, 138, 129, 126. 

MiMions 140, 141, 142, 143, 111, 145, 146, 147, 172, 180, 181, 
200, 216, 221, 236. 

Resurrection 19, 152. 

Pence nnd jot in believing 184. 

Joyful meeting; 185,130,151. 

Pride 151, 188. 

Konouncine the World 207. 

Teachers meetinc 208, 209, 210, 212, 113, 8, 11, 14, 21, 22, 33, 
36, 37. 38, 46, 47, 63. 63, 7S. 79, 80, 83. 104, 106, 107, 111, 
121, 12?, Li'i,' l:-)!i, ICO, 107, IS:', 136, IDS, 201, 203, 201, 206, 
206, 207,214, 216, 22!!, 230. '~, 

Christmas 228, 217. J-* 



